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PREFACE. 






In response to the increasing demand throughout the country 
for a collection of new and singable Sacred Songs, together with 
familiar hymns and tunes suitable for use in Young People's 
Meetings, and other religious services, we have compiled the 
present volume of 256 pages, under the title of 

"YOUNG PEOPLE'S SONGS OF PRAISE." 

In this book will be found, in addition to the large number 
of new pieces, a fine selection of useful and popular " Gospel 
Hymns," with many of the Standard and Classical hymns and 
tunes of the Church, selected from the leading Hymnals of the day. 

All the hymns have been chosen with great care and cover 
a wide range of subjects, suitable for every department of Christian 
work. For convenient reference the first lines have been arranged 
under appropriate headings in the Topical Index. 

By using smaller type in the latter part of the book it has been 
possible for us to include at least a third more well known pieces. 

The Responsive Scripture Readings with which the volume 
closes will be found appropriate for use in opening exercises, 
where desired. 

We trust that the new songs found herein may in time be- 
come as useful as their predecessors, and that this collection may 
have a warm welcome from all who love to sing the praises of our 
great Redeemer. 

The Compiler. 



I^OTZCB. 

All of the new pieces In thia Collectiont both words and music, are copyri^t io the United 
States, Great Britain and Provinces, under the provisions of the International Copyri^t Law, 
and must not be reprinted or published for any purpose whatever, without the written pcmlssion 
of the Qwners thereof. jHE BICLQW * MAIN CO., PuWIsbsff. 
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Bxv. 4 : 8. 



REGI17AIJ> Hsbeb, D.D. 



Rev. John B. Dtkeb. 
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1. Ho-ly,Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 

2. Ho-ly,Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 

3. Ho-ly,Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 

4. Ho-ly,Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 



Lord God Al-might - y! Ear - ly in the 
all the saints a - dore Thee, Casting down their 
tho* the dtirkness hide Thee, Tho* the eye of 

Lord God Al-might- y! All Thy works shall 
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mom - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho- ly! 

gold-en crowns a-round the glass -y sea; Gher-u - bim and Ser - aphim 

sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see. On - ly Thou art Ho - ly, 

praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea; Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Ho - lyl 
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Mer-ei-ful and Might - y! God in three Per - sons, bless-ed Tnn - i - ty! 
fall-ing down be-fore Thee, Which wert and art, and ev-er-more shall be. 
there is none be-side Thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in love, and pur - i - ty! 
Mer -d-ful and Might - y! God in three Ter - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty ! 
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'* Endure hardness, as a good soldier."— 2 Tim. 2 : 3. 
Bey. li. TuTTiET. J. Fasmkr. 
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for-ward, Christian 

2. Go for-ward) Christian 

3. Go for-ward, Christian 

4. Go for-ward, Christian 
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dier, Be-neath His ban-ner true: 

dier, Fear not the se - cret foe ; 

dier, Nor dream of peace -ful rest, 

dier, Fear not the gathering night; 
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The Lord Him-self, thy lead - er, Shall all thy foes sub - due. 

Far more are o' er thee watch - iug Than hu - man eyes can know. 

Till '^a - tan's host is Tan-quished, And heav'n is all pos-sessed; 

The Lord has been thy shel - ter, The Lord will be thy light; 
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His love fore - tells thy tri - als, He knows thine hour-ly need ; 

Trust on - ly Christ, thy cap - tain, Cease not to watch and pray; 

Till Christ Him - self shall call thee To lay thine arm - or by, 

When mom His face re - veal - eth. Thy dan - gers all are past ; 
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He can, with bread of heav 
Heed not the treacherous voic 
And wear, in end -less glo 
O pray that faith and vir 
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en, Thy faint-ing spir 

es That lure thy soul 

ry, The crown of vie 

tue May keep thee to 
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it feed, 
a - stray, 
to - ry. 
the last. 
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" Whoso offereth praiae glorifleth me."— Pb4. 60 : 23. 
Fanky J. Crosby. Iba D. Sankey. 
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1. O piaise the Lord, ye nations all, Whose eye beholds the sparrows fall, 

2. HecrownseachdaywithbleisingsnewjHis gifts descend like ear-ly dew, 

3. We would Hisgoodness gladly own, And bow with rev' rence at His throne. 
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At mom aiid night His deeds re - call, Who reigneth ev - er more. 
His ways are just His stat-utes true. Who reigneth ev - er more. 
To wor-ship Him, our God a - lone, Who reigneth ev - er more. 
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O praise the Lord, our mighty King; Let mortal tongues their tribute bring, 
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While heav'n and earth His glo - ry sing. Who reigns ev - er more. 
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No. 4. (Siimn §lim vMk pang (Sitown^. 

" On his head were many Crowns.**— Bb . 19 : 12. 
Mathew Bridges. Geobgb J. Elvbt. 
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1. Crown Him with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne ; 

2. Crown Him, tlie Lord of love I Be- hold His hands and side,— 

3. Crown Him, the Lord of life! Who triumphed o'er the grave; 

4. Crown Him, the Lord of heav*n. One with the Fa - ther known, 
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Hark ; how the heav'nly an-them drowns All mu - sic but its own ! 
Rich wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove In beau-tv glo - ri - fied; 
Who rose vie - to - rious to the strife For those He came to save ; 
One with the Spir- it through Him giv'n From yon-der glorious throne ; 
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A - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee ; 

No an - gel in the sky Can ful - ly bear that si^ht, 

His glo - ries now we sing, Who died and rose on high, 

To Thee be end - less praise, For Thou for us hast died ; 
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And hail Him as i\\j matchless King Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. 
But downward bends his wond 'ring eye At mys-ter-ies so bright. 
Who died e - ter - nal life to bring. And lives that death may die. 
Be Thou,0 Lord, thro' end - less days A - dored and mag - ni - fied. 
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"Glad ttdiDgs of good things."— Bom. 10: 16. 



Gbaob J. Fbakobs. 



Htjbbbt p. Main. 
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1. The g06 - pel trump -et sounds, Let those that hear o - bey; A 

2. The gos - pel trump - et sounds In thrill -ing tones sub- lime; The 

3. He sends His her - aids forth, And bids them in His name, The 
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King pre-pares a roj - al feast For hun - gry souls to - day. 
mes - sage of re- deem-ing love To earth's re -mot -est clime, 
rich pro - vis - ion of His grace To each and all pro- claim. 
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A King who sits en-throned, Where saints a - dor - ing stand, And 
From yon - der rift - ed Rock, Sal - va - tion's riv - er flows; O 
A - gain the trump- et sounds; 'Tis call - ing, call -ing still, The 
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mul - ti - tudes of an - gels wait On His di - vine com-mand. 
come, and take the heav'n-ly gift Our glo - rious King be - stows, 
feast isspread, and yet there's room, ''Come, who - so - ev - er will." 
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**Tboa Bhalt guide me with thy ooohmI.''— Psa. 73 : 24. 
Rev. J. H. Newman. Rev. John B. Dtkbs. 
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1. Lead, Kindly Light, a-mid th'encir-cliiig gloom, Lead Thou me on ; 

2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on ; 

3. So long Thy Power hath bless'd me, sure it still Will lead me on; 
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The night is dark, and I am far from home. Lead Thou me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me on t 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor-rent, till The night is gone ; 
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Keep Thou 
I loved 

And with 
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my feet; I do not ask to 
the gar - ish day, and spite of 
the mom those an - gel fa - oes 



r-^>J 



kX3C ... 

fears,, 
smile, 



fla: 



n 



^ 



4^ 



-J. 



^ 




The dis - tant scene; one step e 
Pride ruled my will; re-mem-ber 
Which I have loved long since, and 
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**Thou art my rock and my fortress.**— Pba. 31: 3. 
Mabtha S. Lippincott. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. Surely, sure - Ij, there is safe - ty 

2. He will lead us on to heav - en 

3. He* 8 a Ref - uge nev - er fail - ing 
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In the shel - ter of our Lord, 
If we fol - low in His way ; 
And a Bock on which to stand ; 
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He is read - y to pro - tect us, When His mer - cy is implored ; 
And will be the Star to guide us To tlie bright, ce - les - tial day ; 
And to us He's ev - er reach- ing With a ten - der, lov - ing hand; 







Let us look to Him in troub - le When up - on life's storm -y sea, 



Let us steer life's ves-sel 
He will keep us safe for 
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ev - er To the har - bor of His grace,' 
ev - er Shel-tered by His boundless love, 
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He will be a place of ref - uge, Where our souls at rest may be. 
So that He at last may bring us To be - hold Him face to face. 
Till we en - ter thro' the por - tals To the home prepared a - bove. 
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"One 18 your Master, even Ghritt.**— Mar. 23 : 8. 
Rev. C. A. Dickinson. 
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1. O gold - en day, so long de - sired, Bom of a dark-some night, 

2. The noi - ses of the night shall cease, The storms no Ion - ger roar ; 

3. Sing on, ye cho-rus of the mom, Your^randen-deav-or strain, 

4. O gold -en day, the a - gescrown, A - bght with heavenly love. 
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The wait - ing earth at last is fired By Thy re-splen-dent light 
The fac - tious foes of God's own peace Shall vex His church no more. 
Till Chris-tian hearts es-tranged and tom. Blend in the glad re - frain ; 
Rare day in proph-e - cy re-nown. On to thy ze-nith move. 
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And hark ! like Memnon's mom-ing chord Is heard from sea to 
A thou-sand thou-sand voi - ces sing The surg-ing har - mo 
And all the church, with all its powers. In lov-ing loy-al 
When all the world, with one ac - cord. In full-voiced u - ni 
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This song : One Mas-ter, Christ the Lord; And breth-ren all are 

One Master, Christ ; one Sav - iour-King ; And breth-ren all are 

Shall sing : One Mas-ter, Christ, is ours ; And breth-ren all are 

Shall sing : One Mas-ter, Christ our Lord ; And breth-ren all are 
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" Amd he calleth his own aheep by name.*'— John 10 : 8. 
Fannt J. Cbosbt. Geo. C. Btbbbiks. 
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1. Back from the wea - rj wand-* ring, In - to the nar - row way; 

2. Out of the drear -J des - ert, In - to the pas-tures green; 

3. Why should we longer tar- ry, Why should we longer roam, 

4. Come, for the hours are wan - ing; Come from the mountains cold; 
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Je - sus is ten - derly call - ing, 
Out of the land of dark - ness 
Far from the place of ref - uge, 
Come from the storm and tem - pest 
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Call-ing the sheep that stray. 

In - to the light se - rene. 

Far from the shelt-*ring home? 

In - to the Shepherd's fold. 
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Still, still Je-8us is call - ing, — Hear, O hear Him say : 
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"Wea- ry, heav - y 
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den, Come, come to - day." 
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*' Lift ye up a banner."— !«▲. 18 ; 2. 
Rev. TH08. J. Potter. Sir Abthub Suiii«iyAir. 
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1. Brightly gleams our ban - ner, 

2. Je - BUS, Lord and Mas - ter, 

3. All our days di - rect us 

4. Then with saints and An - gels 



Point-ing to the 
At Thy sa-cred 
In the way we 
May we join a 



sky, 
feet, 

hove, 
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Wav - ing wan-derers on - ward. To their home on high; 

Here with hearts re - joic - ing, See Thy chil - dren meet; 

Lead us on vie - to - rious, O - ver ev - eir foe; 

Off - 'ring pra/rs and prais - es At Thy throne of love; 
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Journeying o'er a des - ert, Glad-ly thus we pray, And with hearts u - 
Oft - en have we left Thee, Oft - en gone a - stray, Keep us, might-y 
Bid Thine an-gels shield us. When the storm-clouds low'r. Par-don Thou and 
When the toil is o - ver. Then comes rest and peace, Je - sus in His 
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nit - ed, Take our heavenward way. Brightly gleams our ban - ner, 
Sav - iour, In the nar-row way. Brightly gleams, etc. 
save us In that last dread hour, 
beau - ty, — Songs that nev - er cease. 
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Pointing to the sky, Waving wand'rers onward To their home on high. 
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** For I know that my Redeemer liTeth..*'— Job 19 : 2S. 



Bey. H. A. Msrrili^ alt. Last v. by I. D. S. 




Arr. by Oso. C. Btebbins. 
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1. I know that my Kedeemer lives, And has prepared a place for me, 

2. Pm trust-ing Jesus Christ for all, I know His blood now speaks for me; 

3. Fm now enraptnr'd with the thought, I stand and wonder at His love-r- 

4. I know that Je-sus soon will come, I know the time will not be long, 






D, C — For I am on-ly wait - ing here To hear the summons : * * Ghildj come home^ 
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And crowns of vie -to - ry He gives To those who would His children be. 
I'm list-*ning for the welcome call, To say : "The Master waiteth thee I" 
That He from heav'n to«earth was broH, To die, that I may live a - hove. 
'Till I shall reach my heav'nly home. And join the ev - er-last - ing song. 
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For I am on-ly wait - ing here To hear the summons : * * ChUd^ come home f * 



Chobub. 
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Then ask me not to lin - ger long A-mid the gay and thoughtless throng, 
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**Oome onto me, all ye that labor; and I will give 70a mt**— Matt. 11 : 28. 
Fannt J. Cbosbt. Gbo. C. SKEBBXHS. 




1. Come nn - to Me, 

2. Come nn - to Me, 

3. Come nn - to Me, 

4. Come nn - to Me, 



ye wea - ry, Sor-row-ing ones op - pressed ; 

ye wea - ry. List to the voice so dear, 

ye wea - ry, List to that voice a - gain, 

ye wea - ry; Why will ye long - er roam? 
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I am yonrten - der Shep-herd, Wait-ing to give yon rest. 

8weet-er than an - gel mu - sic, Fall - ing np - on the ear. 

O • ver the bar - ren monnt-ain, O - ver the lone-ly plain. 

Come to the arms of mer - cy, Come to a Fa- ther'sbome. 
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Come, come, come un - to Me, Wea - ry and sore dis - tressed ; 
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Come, come, oome ui> - to Me, Come an - to Me and rest. 
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(A OoBTentieii Hymiii) 



Rev. W. I. SOUTHBBTOir. 




1. We meet a-gain with hearts a-flame, To praise the dear Kedeemer's name 

2. We thank our Sav-iour and our Lord For all the sweetness of His word,— 

3. O teach us, Lord, in this glad hour The greatness of Thy Spirit's power; 

4. Be with us in our ev-ery home. Be with us in the days to come; 
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With voic - es full of love and song: Be - hold a hap - py throng! 
The Cross at which we laid our sin, The crown we hope to win. 
Beign Thou su-preme in ev-ery heart — The King of Love Thou art. 
May " Saved to Serve " our mot - to be. While working still for Thee. 






Full Chorus. 
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Then shout a-loud, while hills a-round Re - ech-o with a joy- ful sound: 
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"Let Christ be King! let Christ be KingI To Him our praise we bring." 
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No. 14. 
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** Thoa wnt keep him in perfect peace.**— Iba. 26 : 8. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Geo. C. Stkbbins. 
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1. Pre-cious words, like mu-sic steal - ing O* er the troub - led heart op-prest ; 

2. Pre-cious words that cheer us on- ward, When the way is dark and drear ; 

3. Pre-cious words of ho - ly prom - ise. From the home of an-gels bright; 

4. Pre-cious words that lift us up - ward, All our earth - ly cares a - bove ; 
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To the wea - ry, fainting spir - it, Breathing com - fort, hope and rest. 
Light- ing up the path be- fore us. While their lov- ing tones we hear. 
By the Spir - it soft - ly whispered. In the si - lent hours of night. 
To the Fount of life e- ter - nal. And the source of end -less love. 




Chobus. 




Thou wilt keep him in per- feet peace, whose mind is 

wilt, Thou whose mind 
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stayed on Thee, Be 

stayed on Thee, 




cause he trust-eth in 

be - cause 
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Thee, be - cause hetrustethin Thee. 

truRteth in Thee, trusteth in Thee. 
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** Doth he not see my ways and count all my steps ? ** — Job 31 : 4. 
FANNY J. Crosby. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Keep Thou my steps, O Lord, Lest I should stray, For-get-ful 

2. Keep Thou my hand, O Lord, With-in Thine own. And stay my 

For I am weak, Yet all my 

That I may be In heart and 



3. Keep Thou my heart, O Lord, 

4. Keep Thou my life, O Lord, 
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of Thy Word, And lose my tt»^. ^ 

wand-'ringtho'ts. On Thee a - lone. I 1?-^^^, ti,«„ o 

fears de - part. If Thou but speak, f ^^^ ^ ''®"' ^ 

will sub-clued, Whol-ly to Thee. -' 



Lord, and 
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guard me ev-ery hour Till 
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I am safe be-youd the tempter's pow'r. 
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** Hide BM Hndar tha diadow of tbj wlnei.* *— 11^ 17 1 & 
Rev. W. O. GusHiso. Ira D. Bahxbt. 



Solo ob Duet. 
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1. Un - der His wings I am safe - Ij a - bid - ing ; Tbo' the night 

2. Un - der His wings, what a ref - nge in aor - row ! How the heart 

3. Un - der His wings, O what predoos en - joy-ment! There will I 
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deep-ens and tem-pests aro wild, Still I can trost Him; I 
yeam-ing - ly tnms to its rest ! Oft - en when earth has m 
till life's tri - als are o'er; 8hel-tered,pxo-tect-ed, no 




know He will keep me; He has redeemed me, and I am His child, 
balm for my heal- ing, There I find com-fort, andtherel am blest, 
e - Til can harm me; Best-ing in. Je-sns Tm safe ey-er more. 
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Under His wings, nnder His wing8,Wbo from His lovecan sev - er ? 




^ 




r-g : I r* f f ^ T 

' ' ' r ' - 




^ 



^r^ ^ 



I I I 



■t— t 




Under His wings my sonl shall abide, Safe-ly a - bide for • ev - er. 




Cepyngkt, 1896, by The Biglow & Maia COd 



No. 17. ^ttp tm the Shm^ jUdie* 

" Kmp youTMlTM in tli« Iota of Ood.**— Jvdb 1 : 21. 
Words arr. by I. D. B. •> Gbo. 0. BrxBBiNa 






1. There is light a - bove, there are smiles of love, When in 

2. A bless - ing wiU. fall on the hearts of all, When in 

3. Then let us press on wiUi a cheer - fill song, From 
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Je - SOS we a - bide; There are gold - en rays on oar 
Je - sus we oon - fide. And the heaven -Ij beam of His 
mom till e - ven tide. And onr paths shall be bright in the 




rag - fed wajs, When we keep on 
love will gleam, When we keep on 
Sav - ioor's light, While we keep on 



the sun - ny 
the sun - ny 
the sun - ny 



side, 
side, 
side. 
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Keep on the sonny side, Keep on the sun-ny side; With 

sun - ny side, _ _ _ sun - ny side, 
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Je - 808 near, why shoold we fear? Let os keep on the son-ny side. 
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**He wiU draw nigh to you."— Jambs 4: 8. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



( QVABTCT. ) 



Har. by Hubert F. Main. 
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1. O my Ke-deemer, What a Friend Thoa art to me! O what a 

2. When, in their beanty, Stars unveil their sil-ver light,Then, O my 

3. Je- sns, my Saviour, 'Wbenthela8tdeepshadows&ll;When,in the 
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Kef-Qge I have found in Thee! When the way wasdrear-y, 
&iv-ioar, Give me songs at night — Songs of yon- der mau-sions, 
si- lenoe I shall hear Thy call, — In Thine arms re-pos-ing, 
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And my heart was sore oppressed, 'TwasThy voice that lulled me 
Where the dear ones, gone be - fore, Sing Thy praise for - ev - er, 
Let me breathe my life a - way, And a - wake tri - umph-ant, 
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To a calm, sweet rest. 

On that peaceful shore. } Near-er, draw near - er. Till my soul is 
In e - ter - nal day. 




fW^ 



lost in Thee ; Near- er, draw near -er, Bless-ed Lord, to me. 
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No. 19. 



*'Who heoleth all thy dimans."— Fba. 103: S. 



Panny J. Cbosbt. 
Moderaio, 



IBA D. BAKKBT. 
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1. Thou art my great "Physi-cian," My Sav-iour and my All; I look to 

2. When in the midnight watches, With anxious care op-pressed, I oft - en 

3. Thou art my " Tower of Refuge," My " Strength" upon the way ; My "Hope" of 

4. Thou art my "Res- ur-rec-tion " To life that nev - er dies, Where Thou art 
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Thee for blessing. And on Thymer-cy call. With tend' rest care Thou watchest 
hear Thee whisper, * * Come unto me and rest. ' ' Thou car-est for the wea'ry, 
end - less glo - ry. When ends life's fleeting day; Thou art the on - ly "Healer," 
now pre-par-ingA man-sion in the skies; Then hasten Thine appear-ing. 
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Be - side the couch of pain; And giv-est health and heal -ing. When hu-man 
Dost mark the sparrow's fall; Thensure-ly I can trust Thee, Thou art my 
For bod - y, mmd and soul. And when all oth - ers fail me, Thy touch can 
To take Thy peo - pie home, Where sickness, pain and sorrow Shall nev - er, 




help is vain, And giv-eth health and healing, When human help is vain. 
"All in All," Then sure-ly I can trust Thee, Thou art my "All in All." 
make me whole. And when all oth - ers fail me. Thy totich can make me whole, 
nev - er come, Where sickness, pain and sorrow Can nev-er, nev - er come. 
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"Peace • • • like a riTer.**— liA. 66 : 12. 

Fbancbs B. Havebgal. Rev. J. Mountain. 
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1. Like a riv - er, glo 

2. Hid - den in the hoi 

3. Ev - ery .joy or tri 



- nous, Is God's per - feet peace, O - ver all vie • 

- low Of His bless - ed hand, Nev - er foe can 

- al Fall-eth from a - bove, Trac'd up-on our 
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to - rious 
fol - low, 
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In its bright in - crease ; 
Nev - er trai - tor stand ; 
By the Sun of Love. 
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Per -feet, yet it flow 
Not a surge of wor 
We may trust Him ful 
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FuU - er ev - ery day — Per-fect, yet it grow - eth Deep - er all the way. 
Not a shade of care. Not a blast of hur - ry Touch the spir-it there. 
All for us to do ; They who trust Him wholly Find Him wholly true. 
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Chorus. 
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Stayed up - on 
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- vah, Hearts are ful - ly blest ; 
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Find - ing as He prom - ised, 
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Per - feet peace and rest 
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No. 21. W^ot% ^at«Ii mA fyfts* 



*' For thy work shaU be rewarded/*— Jn. 81 : 18. 



Fanny J. Cbosby. 



Ghab. H. Gabbiel. 
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1. Work, watch and pray, the pass - ing hour im-prov-ing, Life's ebb- ing 

2. Work, watch and pray, and let our zeal be fer - vent, We may not 

3. Work, watch and pray, and nev - er be dis-cour- aged, The' for a- 




sand perchance will soon be run; Work, watch and pray, and may each golden 
know the bliss for us in store; Then la - bor on, while yet the sunshine 
while our toil may seem in vain, Yet we shall see the Ht - tie cloud a - 
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Chorus. 
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Slow, ^ 

moment Tell of some good our willing hands have done. 1 
lingers. Night conaes apace when we can work no more. V Work, watch and pray,the 

' lin. J ::> 



ris - ing, God in His love will send the promised rain. 
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Lord Himself commandeth ; Look unto Him from Whom all blessings flow. And if we 
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fail in wisdom, grace or knowledge, Still look to Him Who doth oar weakness know. 
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Rev. F. "W. Fabkb. *• I am the good shepherd."— John 10 : 14. 



Geo. C. BTBBBXiia 
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1. I was wand'ringySad and wea-ry , When the Savioor came un-to me ; 

2. At first I wonld not hearken, But pat off till themor-row, 

3. At last I stopped to list - en — Hia voice could ne'er deceive me-^ 

4. I thought His love would weaken As more nud more He knew me, 
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For the paths of sin were drear-y, And the world had ceased to woo me ; 
Till life be-gan to dark- en, And I grew sick with sor-row; 
I saw His kind eye glist- en, So anx-ious to re- lie ve me; 

Bnt it bnrn-eth like a bea- con. And its light and heat go thro' me ; 



witm-fHM ^^s 




And I thought I heard Him say. As He came a - long His way, — 

Then I thought I heard Him say, As He came a - long His way, — 

Then I knew I heard Him say. As He came a - long His way, — 

And I ev - er hear Him say. As He goes a - long His way, — 




Wand'ringaouls, O do come near Me; My sheep should never fear Me; 




-J^ 



rii 



3 



jj j i — ^^ 



m 



sf- 



I am the Shep-herd troe, I am 
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No. 23. 



Fanny J. Cbosby. 
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** Increase our faith."— Luke 17 : 5. 



^ 



Victor U. Benkk. 
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1. I need. O Lord, a strong -er faith, In this poor heart of mine, 

2. A faith that to Thy prom- ise clings, When clouds a- bo ve me roll, 

3. A faith that soars be - yond the sky, And looks wlth-ln the veil, 

4. A patient, firm, en - dur - ing faith, Tlie cliris-tian race to run, 
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A faith to take Thee at Thy word, And all for Thee re - sign. 

A faith that sweetly works by love And pu - ri - fies the soul. 

A faith that, till my lat - est liour, Shall nev - er, ney - er fail. 

A faith to teach me how to say, My Lord, Thy will be done. 
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Chorus. 
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Grant me, O Lord, a liv - ing faith That I may fol - low Thee, 
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Thro' joy or sor- row, doubt or fear, Un - til Thy face I 
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** The Lord watch between me and ihee.^^ — Gen. 31 : 40. 
Fanny J. C&osby. Chas. H. Gabriel. 

i 
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1. Lord, be with and watch between us, Guard the door of ev-ery heart; 

2. Lord, be with and watch between us, Where-so-ev - er we may be; 

3. Lord, be with and watch between us, Keep our hearts from ev-ery sin; 



e* 



B 




^^^ 



1^=1 



m 



i 



k 



i=t 



^^ 



B 



Make Thy face to shine up - on us. And to each Thy grace impart. 
In our ab - sence from each oth- er, May we still a - bide in Thee. 
Still pro - tect, de - fend, preserve us, Go - ing out and com-ing in. 
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Grant us peace that, like a riv-er 



ward flows, and fl( 
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Onward flows, and flows for-ev-er; 
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'Till in heav'n we all shall gather, Nev - er more to part a - gain. 
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** And that Rock was GhriBt."— 1 Oor. 10: 4. 



Gbacb J. Fbances. 



HuBSBT p. Main. 







1. 'Mid the wild and fear-ful blast, I have reacked the Kock at last; 

2. Wrecked by sin and tempest tossed, Compass, chart and an-chor lost, 

3. Kock, that hides my trembling soul From tlie storms that darkly roll ; 

4. When be - yond the vale of night, I shall soar to realms of light; 
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Help -less, weak and sore dis-mayed, To the cross I'll cling for aid. 
He whose power a - lone can save, LulLs tlie wind and stills the wave. 
While be - neath, the sur-ges dash, Thunders roar, and lightnings flash. 
When mine eyes be-hold the King, Heart and soul and tongue shall sing. 
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"Rock of A - ges, cleft for me; Let me hide myself in Thee, 

"Rock of A-ges, Let me hide 
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Bock of A - ges, cleft for me. Let me hide my-self in Thee.'* 



Rock of A-ges, 
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** He Ifl able to rnn them to the iittermoflt**~Hn. 7 * 2S« 
Fannt J. Crosbt. IBA DiSAlVSS?. 




1. O troubled heart be thou not a-fraid, In the Lord thyGodJet thy 

2. O troubled heart tho' thy foes n-uite, Let thy faith be strong and thy 

3. O troubled heart when thy way is drear, He will res -one thee and dis- 




hope be stayed, He will hear thy cry and will give thee aid. What- 
arm - or bright ; Thou shalt o - veroome through His pow'r and might, And 
pel thy fear, In thy great -est need He is al-waynear, — ^To 
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e'er thy cross may be. 
more than conqueror 
Him all glo-ry 
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He is a - ble still to de - liy - er thee, 




And His own right - hand thy de - fence shall be : He is 
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a - ble still to de - liv - er thee, Then be thou not a - fraid. 
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" And the mnltltndee cried, iaying, Hoaanna to the 
Rev. DwiQHT M. Pratt. 



Son of DaTid.**— Matt. 31 : 9. 

Geo. C. Stxbbins. 




1. See, from Beth - a 

2. Now the sa - cred 

3. Sad, ah, sad the 

4. Seel the tern - pie 
6. From His low - ly 



ny ad-vanc-ing, Joy - ful throngs by 
gates are lift 
change-ful mor 
veil is rend 
tomb are roll 



ed, Zi - on' 8 King is 

row. Bit - ter scorn for 

ing, Monntains quake, the 

Seal - hd rock and 
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Je - sus led; Loud ho - san - nas rend the heav - ens, 

pass - ing through; All the. glo - ry of the cit - y 

ar - dent praise; They who'd build a throne of splen - dor, 

dead a - rise, Dark - ness hides the day's full glo - ry, 

mid - night gloom; O'er the realm of death vie - to - rious. 
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Gar- ments rich His path- way spread. Shout, ye saints I your triumphs sing; 

And the tem - pie, rise to view. Zi - on, shout I your Saviour own, 

Now a cru - el cross up -raise. Yet, O Zi - on, glad-lv sing I 

Lightnings fill the black-ened skies. Still, O Zi - on, triumpli sing I 

Christ, the ris - en Lord, has come. Shout, ye ransomed! prais-es sing. 
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Bless -ed is the coming King, Bless -ed is the com -ing King. 

Dav- id's Son, on David's throne, Dav- id's Son, on Dav-id's throne. 

Christ be-trayed is Saviour, King, Christ be-trayed is Sav-iour, King. 

Christ, tho' cru - ci - fied, is King, Christ, tho' cru - ci - fied, is King. 

Christ, the ris - en Lord, is King, Christ, the ris - en Lord, is King. 
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- All min« §n thine, and thine ere mine.**— Johm 17: VX\ 

Bey. Wadb Bobinson. Bey. J. MouHTAZir. 

Smoothly. 




1. Loyed with ey - er - last - ing loye, Led bj grace that loye to know; 

2. Heayen a-boye is soft - er blae, Earth a -round is sweet-er green! 

3. Things that once were wild a - larms Can - not now dis-tarb my rest; 

4. His for - ey - er, on - Ij His; Who the Lord and me shall part? 
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Spir - it, breath - ing from a - boye, Thou hast taught me it is so! 
Something liyes in ey - ery hue Christless eyes haye ney-er seen : 
Closed in ey - er- last -ing arms, Pil- lowed on the loy-ing breast. 
Ah, with what a rest of bliss, Christ can fill the loy-ing heart I 





Oh, this full and per -feet peace! Oh, this trans -port all di>yinel 
Birds with glad - der songs o^er- flow; Flowers with deep-er beauties shine, 
Oh, to lie for - ey - er here, Doubt and care and self re - sij^n, 
Heayen and earth may fade and flee. First-bom light in gloom de-cline; 
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In a loye, which can-not cease, 
Since I know, as 91010 I know. 
While He whis - pers in my ear — 
But, while God and I shall be, 



I 
I 
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I 



am His, and He is mine, 

am His, and He is mine, 

am His, and He is mine, 

am His, and He is mine. 
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** Tliaidn be unto God for hia vnapeakable gift.**— 2 Com. 9 : 16. 
FAWNY J. Crosbt. Ira D. Sankbt. 




1. Thanks for Thy Word, O bless -ed Ke-deem-er; O - pen our eyes its 

2. Thanks for Thy Word of pre-cept and prom-ise, Lamp to our feet, and 

3. Bless - ed are they who keep its commandments, They shall a -bide for- 
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beaa - ty to see; Grant us Thy grace to stud - y it wise 
light to oar way; Point-ing a - far where pleasures im - mor 
ev - er with Thee; Close by the clear and beau - ti - ful riv 



tal. 



- er. 
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Chokus. 
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Close ev - er^ heart to all but Thee. ^ 

Bloom in Thine own bright realm of day. y Thanks for the 

Shar-ing th« fruits of life's fair tree, j 
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off-'ring so free -ly Pardon and peace to all who be-lieve; Help us, O 
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Jjord, its counsel to fol-low, Meekly by faith its truth re - ceive. 
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" And have not charity, I am nothing.** — 1 Gor. 13 : 2. 



Rev. John H. Yatks. 



Hubert P. Main. 




1. O Love, di- vine, vie - to- rious Love, O conre and dwell with me I 

2. Tho' I my world ly goods should give To feed the starv-ing poor, 

3. All tongues of el - o - quence shall cease, And be of no *a - vail, 

4. O Love, di- vine, Tny worth un-sung. Let me Thy presence feel I 

^. M.. jM.. ^ ^ -f: ^ ^. 
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Tho* I by faith could mountains move, Fm noth - ing with-out Thee; 

This would not be for Christ to live. Nor could it heav'nse- cure; 

But Thou shalt ev - er - more increase. For Love can nev - er fail ; 

Bap-tize with heav*n-ly fire my tongue. And sane - ti - fy my zeal; 
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Thy worth has nev - er yet been sung. 
And should I com-pass land and sea, 
All knowledge which we strive to gain. 
En - large my vis-ion* s nar- row scope, 

■^ ^: g- 
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can it ev - er be ; 

face de - vour-ing flame ; 
Shall van - ish soon a - way. 
And lift my thot's a - bove; 
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Tho' I could o^eak with an-gels' tongue Pm noth - ing with-out Thee. 

Still, with-out Thee, my zeal would be. On - ly an emp- ty name. 

But Love shall ev - er- more re- main. And lead to end- less day. 

Tho* Faith is great, and great is Hope, Yet great - er, far, is Love I 

^ . ^ .^ i: ^. M. ^ 
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m mm govuftxi %ht. 



"If any nuin Mrra me, let him follow me.**— John 12: 28. 

Faknt J. Cbosbt. Ira D. Banket. 



feU-J^^-JJ- 



^m_ 



f 



1. Sav-iour, where Thou lead - est, 

2. In life's ear - ly mom - in^, 

3. In our days of glad - ness, 



We will fol 
We will fol 
We will fol 



low 
low 
low 



Thee; 
Thee; 
Thee; 
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Where Thy lambs Thou feed - est, 
We have heard Thy warn - ing, 
In our times of sad - ness, 



We will fol - low Thee: 
We will fol - low Thee; 
We will fol - low Thee; 
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By Thy lov - ing smile at-tend-ed, By Thy gen -tie hand de-fend - ed, 
If our feet are sometimes wea-ry, And the way seems long and drear -y. 
Thou wilt give us, without measure, Bich-est blessings, tru - est pleas- ure, 
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Till this mor - tal life is end - ed. We will fol - low Thee. 
Thou wilt speak and we shall hear Thee, We will fol - low Thee. 
And in HeaVn, a price -less treas-ure. We will fol - low Thee. 
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"Tour redemption draweth iiigh.**~LuKS 21 : 28. 

« 

HoBATnrs Bonar, d. d. Geo. C. Stebbisbl 
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1. I know not wnen the Lord will come, Or at what hour He may ap-pear, 

2. I know not what of time re-mains, To run its course in this low sphere^ 

3. I know not what is yet to mn Of spring or snm-mer, green or sere, 

4. The cen - ta - ries have come and gone, Dark cen-tn-ries of absence drear ; 

5. I do not think it can be long, 'Till in His glo - ry He ap-pear; 
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Whether at mid-night or at morn, Or at what sea-son of the year. 
Or what a - waits of calm or storm, Of joy or grief, of hope or fear. 
Of death or life, of pain or jteace, Ofshade or shine, of song or tear. 
I dare not chide the long de - lay, Nor ask when I His voice shall hear. 
And yet I dare not name the day, Nor fix the sol-emn ad - vent year. 




Refbain. 




I on - ly know that He is near, And that His voice I soon shall hear; 

1^ 



ti^Tf 'ffnifTT i f i 





mff4-4^=^ 



I on-ly know that He is near, And that His voice I soon shall hear. 






Copyright, X896, by The Biglow & Main Co. 




No. 33. 



^0(ik at f e^t». 




1. Just 

2. Just 

3. Ju8t 

4. Just 



- gle look aX Je-sus Makes me love andbleaslj 

- gle look at Je-BUB Fills m^ soul with ho - ly mirth, 

- gle look at Je-sus Shoos my heart its depth of sin; 

- gle look at Je - en» Drivea all sor - row from my breaat; 
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" Call npon me in the day of trouble.**— Psa. GO : 15. 
Fanny J. Crosbt. H. P. Dakks. 





1. Pray on, pray on, be - liev-ing ones, God'spromised word is sure, 

2. His eye fore - sees our great-est good. While we at best are weak, 

3. With anx-ious tho'ts for those we love. How oft our hearts are filled. 
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That they shall o - ver - come by faith Who to the end en - dure; 
And thus in wis - dom He withholds The boon that oft we seek; 
But soon the clouds are rolled a - way, The troubled waves are stilled; 
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Pray on, pray on, O wea - ry not. The cross with patience bear. 
And yet His all - suf- fi -cient grace He bids us free - ly share, 
Then mur-mur not, but trust in BKm Who knows our ev - ery care, 





And tho' its bur- den weigh us down. The Lord will an - swer prayer. 
And in a way we lit - tie know. The Lord will an - swer prayer. 
And bet - ter far than we can ask. The Lord will an - swer prayer. 
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" For thy work shall be rewarded."— Jbb. 81 : 16. 



Jl7I<IA STEBIilirO. 

Moderate, 



IBA B. Sankxt. 
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1. Let us work and praj to - geth - er, With a firm and strong en-deav - or; 

2. In the dawn of life's fair morning, Witli its smile our path a - dom-ing, 

3. Come and join the ranks be-fore us; Hark, their songs are floating o'er us; 





^ 



Hearts and hands u-nit - ed ev - er In the serv- ice of the Lord : 
Let us heed the Mas-ter's wam-ing : "Time is fly -ing; work to - day." 
Hear the glad and tune-ful cho - rus, How it vi - brates on the air : 





In His constant love a - bid - ing, And to Him our all con - fid - ing, 
See the roy - al host ad - vanc-ing : Armed with zeal, and upward glancing, 
Home is near, and toil is end- ing, Soon the mount of joy as - cend-ing. 
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With His gen-tle hand still guid- ing We shall conquer thro' His word. 
Full of hope and joy en - tranc-ing; Let us quick -ly haste a - way. 
Where the blest their harps are blending We shall meet our loved ones there. 
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Ida S. Tatlob. 



" I haTe redeemed thee/'— ISA. 48 : 1. 



B. S. LOBBNZ. 



^m 




1. Like some sweet bird that up-ward flies, My soul to heav'nly heights would 

2. Like some sweet flower of spring that wakes, Wiien snn and shower its slumber 

3. Be - deem-ing love ! Oh, can it be That Je - sus shed His blood for 



^ 



T 



^3 



? 



^^^nmm^ipV 



rise, And while I mount to worlds above Would sing of Christ' s redeeming love, 
breaks, My soul would rise from doubt and gloom And in His love eternal bloom, 
me? His glorious name I will a-dore. And praise and bless Him evermore. 
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Chobus. 
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Be-deem-ing love, re-deem - ing love! The 

Be-deem-ing love, ^ re -deem-ing love I 
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grand-est theme, all themes a - bove; My soul with joy 



My soul wi 
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y soul with joy, 
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wings would prove. And sing of Christ's re-deem - ing love, 

ner wtngs would prove, 
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** I will apeak of Thy wondroaa works." — Ps. 145 : 5. 
JUIilA BTEBIilNO. IBA D. BANKBT. 
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Him whose care prolongs onr days, Whose love demands our highest praise, 

2. Thrice welcome hour, with joy replete, While at His throne of grace we meet, 

3. O gracious Lord, each heart inspire And kin - die there de - votion' s fire ; 

4. At Thy command, and in Thy name, Whose pow' r to save is still the same^ 
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To wor - ship at His bless - ed feet, And tell the gos - pel sto - ry. 
Be this our one su-preme de - sire, To tell the gos - pel sto - ry. 
Join in the song with glad acclaim, And tell the go^- pel sto - ry. 




Chobus. 




And tell the gos - pel sto - ry Of Christ the King of glo - ry ; 
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Our grate-ful songs a - gain we raise And tell tlie gos - pel sto - ry. 
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** He WM to pui that way/*— Lmu 19 : 4. 



Akkix L. Jakbs. 



W. H. DOANB. 




1. Is there a heart that is wait- ing, Long-ing for par-don to - day? 

2. Is there a heart that has wander' d? Come with thy burden to - day; 

3. Is there a heart that is bro - ken? Wea-ry and sighing for rest? 

4. Come to thy on - ly Ke-deem - er, Come to His in - fi - nite love ; 




^. rU, 




Hear the glad message pro-claim-ing, Je - sus is pass-ing this way. 
Mer-cy is ten-der-ly plead -ing, Je - sus is pass-ing this way. 
Come to the arms of thy Sav - iour, Pil - low thy head on His breast. 
Come to the gate that is lead - ing Home-ward to mansions a - boTe. 
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Je-sus is passing this way, This way, to -day; 

Je- sus is pass-ing, is passing this way, Is passing this way, Is passing to-day ; 
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Je-sus is pass-ing this way, Is pass-ing this way to - day. 

way to-day, 
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" ETeniDg, and morning, and at noon, will I pray." — "Pbjl. 65 : 17. 
Rev. John H. Yatjes. Iba D. Banket. 
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1. O wel - come hour of prayer I 

2. We see each oth - er's face 

3. Thrice wel-come, pre-cious hour, 



So full of peace and rest I 

And take each oth -er's hand ; 

Of faith, and hope, and love ! 



4. O Thou that hear - est prayer I How sad this life would be — 





-^ 



Here we may cast our ev-'ry care Up - on the Saviour's breast; 
We sing our hymns of sav- ing grace. And of the Bet - ter Liand ; 
When we may feel the Spir-it'spow'r, De-scend-ing from a - bove; 
How hard each heavy cross to bear, Could we not come to Thee : 





We leave the world with - out, 
And while we feast with Him 
He dries the fall - ing tears, 
When faith seems lost in fear, 



To sit at Je - sus* feet; 

Who is the Truth, the Light, 

That will, un - bid - den, start ; 

And hopes are dim'd by care. 
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His love can ban - ish ev-ery doubt And make our joys com - plete. 
May we a - gain our lamps re-trim, To shine forth in the night. 
He scat - ters all our anxious fears And fills each wait-ing heart. 
In Thee we find re -freshing cheer, Thou bless-ed hour of prayer! 
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'And he aitb onto them. Follow me."— Mar. 4: 1*. 
W. RoBner Likdsat. Iba D. Sarkkt. 
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1. Walking in thesan8hine,beaati-fal and bright,In tberos - y morning, 

2. In the brightest sundbine, or the darkest gloom, In the love-ly spring-time, 

3. In tbegold-ensansbine, or the shadows deep, When the storm is raging, 




or the dew - j night; Stead - i - ly advanc- ing on-ward day by day, 
or the snmmers bloom ; Hear the SiAvioar call- ing hast - en to o - bey, 
when it sinks to sleep; Trast-ing in Hismer-cy till theclos-ingday, 
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Follow Je-sasall the way. 
Fol-lowJe-soaall the way 
Fol-lowJe-susall the way 
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Fol - low, wewillfol-lowJe-sns; 
FoMow,fol-low, 
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Fol - - low, 

Fol - low, fol - low 
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fol - low day by day; 
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On - ward 
On - ward, on - ward 
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where-ao-e'er He leads ns. We will foMow Je - sns all the 



way. 
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*' Wh*ii th*j WW the star, they njoiced."— BIatt. 2 : 10. 



O. H. BANDIBOir. 
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1. Stars of the night that deck the sky, Where, in your deeps may shine — 

2. Star of the Man-ger ! Vision bright! Where dost thou hide thy rays ? 

3. Light of His love, di - vine - ly pure. Wilt Thou the message bring, 

:J-M!v4i#-rJ Ki 




^^ 




Ba-diant and pure — the Star whose light Beamed o' er the Child Di- vine ? 
Shine with thy message sweet to-night, As in the old - en days. 
Ere that day break when He once more Com - eth as Zi - on's King? 
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Where 'mid the host may we dis-oem — Tok-en of love so rare — . 
Rise, O bright Star! Shine forth again, And let the na-tions know. . 
High from the crest of 01 - i - vet Shall thy soft splendor fall. 
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Heaven's signal bright, a world to turn Un - to a Sav-iour there? 
Je - BUS will yet re -turn to reign. Worshipped by all be- low. 
O - ver a world where, surely yet, Christ shall be All in All I 
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' The fruit of fhe Spirit is loye, joy, peace."— Oal 5 : 22. 



P.B. 



Peteb Bilhobn, 




1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain (sweet strain,) A glad and a 

2. Thro' Christ on the cross peace was made ( was made,) My deht by His 

3. When Je-sns as Lord I had crowned (liadcrown'd,) My heart with this 

4. In Je-sos at peace I a - bide (a • bide,) And while I keep 



^ ^ 




joy-ons re - frain ( re- frain,) I sing it a -gain and a - gain, Sweet 
death was all paid (all paid,) No oth - erfonn-da-tion is laid For 
peace did a- bound (a-bound,) In Him a rich blessing I fonnd, Sweet 
close to His side ( His side,) There's nothing but peace can be-tide, Sweet 



fe^m^M;zj ^ 




GHOBua 




peace, the gift of God's love. 



^:*lgft It^V^t. Peace.peao<,Bweetpeaoe.W»d«Mgiftfto«, 
peace, the gift of God's love. ^ 
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bove Oh, wonderftil, wonderful peace, Sweet peace, the gift of God's love, 
a-bove. 
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" I will arise and go to my father.*'— Lukb 15 : 18. 
Fannt J. CB08BT. Ira D. Sankbt. 




1. I comei O gra-cious Lord; I can ho lon-ger staj; 

2. No ref - uge, Lord, have I, And whith - er should I go, 

3. Heal Thou my bro-ken heart, For I, Thy voice have heard; 




^m 




Thy gen - tie voice from paths of sin, Is call - ing me a - way. 
Bat un - to Thee, whose cleansing blood Can make me white sa snow; 
I seek the shel-ter of Thy love, And rest up - on Thy word; 





I come, 
Thy mer - 
I come. 




as Thou hast said. With all 

cy, Lord, I plead. And look 

I yield at last — And give 



my sins to Thee, 
to Thee a - lone, 
my wand'rings o'er, 
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And lay my bur - den at the cross, Where Thou hast died for me. 
Wilt Thou not take me as I am, And make me all Thine own? 
O cleanse me by Thy precious blood, And keep me ev - er - more. 
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**The Lord caused the sea to go back." — Bxodus 14: 21. 



Bmma Pitt. 



D. B. TowirxR. 



feljj /"Ta^pTr7 i ^^ 



1. In an-cient days, when Is-raePs host In dark - est bond-age lay, 

2. The waves of sin swept o'er my soul, Temp-ta - tions held their sway, 

3. Tho* doubts and fears obscure my path, With Je - sus I will stay, 

4. Dear Saviour, when in my last hour, I near the realms of day, 
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The might -y pow'r of God was shown. He rolled the sea a - way. 

The Lord spoke peace, and pardon gave. He rolled the sea a - way. 

He'll keep me near His lov - ing heart, And roll the sea a - way. 

Thy presence then shall pi - lot me, And roll the sea a - way. 
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Chobus. 




He rolls the sea a - way, He rolls the sea a - way. With 






1^^^ 
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Je - sus ev-er near. No foe have I to fear, He rolls the sea a - way. 



1^ t/ I? I 
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"The LoBD ia my rock, and my fortreos."— Fsa. 18 : 2. 

Gbaob J. Fbakoes. Hubbbt p. Main. 




1. Finn on the Bock I stand, Je - bus, my Lord; Held by Thy 

2. Thou art my constant Guest, Je - bus, my Lord; Safe in Thy 

3. Soon o*er the swell - ing tide, Je - sus, my Lord, Home on the 
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miffftt-y nand, Je - bus, my Lord; 

fold 1 rest, Je - bus, my Lord; What tho* a cross . I b«ir? 

oth - er side, Je - bus, my Lord, I 

9 • 



Filled with Thy love di-vine, 
tho* a cross . I bear* 
shall a - wake with Thee, 
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O what a joy is mine; I am a child of Thine; 

Bright is the pearl I wear, Life in Thy life I share. 
Thine thro' e - ter - ni - ty. Thou that hast died for me, 
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Refrain. 
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Je - BUS, my Lord. 



Je - sus, my Lord, 



Je - sus, my 
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Lord; I am a child of Thine, Je - bus, my Lord. 
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" Bringing his iheayei with him.**— PsA. 126 : 6. 

RoBiBBT Bbuob. Ira D. BAHKSr. 
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1. With the slo- rlonsiDoni- ing, Ver * dant fields a-dom - ing; 

2. When the days are bright - est, When oar hearts ai'e light - est ; 



us nev - er wea 



3. Shoold oar way be orear - y, Liet us nev - er wea - it; 
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While the gold - en snn - light, Wakes the dew - y leaves. Haste we now with 
When the love - ly som - mer, Fair - est beaa-ty weaves. In the noon-tide 
Earn- est, ^ith-fol la - bor, Great -est joy re-ceives: Tho' we toil in 




D.8.—ffear the Mas-ter 




glad - ness, Ban - ish care and sad - ness, Go and help the reap - ers 
beam -ing. In the twi- light gleam-iug, Go and help the reap -ers 
sor - row, Soon will dawn the mor-row, When we'll cross the riv - er 



^M' \-\l[l ^ ^ ^f ^^ 



eaU - ing J Hear the ech - oea fall - ing; Qo and help the reap - en, 
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.Fine. 



Chobus. 




Gath - er in the sheaves. 

Gath - er in the sheaves. |>Gath-er in the sheaves, Gath-er in the sheaves, 

B^r- ing home the sheaves. J ^ li ^ |^ I 
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Gath - er in the aheavea* 



r ^-H- ^ N I r \^ ^ 



While the voice of na - tare Sweet - est ma - sic breathes : 
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" Hold np my goings, that mj footsteps fail not"— Psa. 17 : 6. 
Fannt J. Cbosbt. Victob H. Bkuks. 
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1. Sav-iour, lead my err-ing foot-steps, Let Thy word my counsel be, 

2. In the hour of sore temp-ta - tion, O sus - tain me by Thy grace, 

3. Till my pilgrim da3rs are o - ver, Be Thou still my constant guest, 




fj-t^ 




Qtiaidme ev-er, let me nev - er. For a moment turn from Thee. 
Hold me in Thy arms of mer - cy. Hide me in Thy se - cret place. 
Then re-ceive, for-give and bring me To Thy ct- er-last-ing rest. 



m4S^ 




Chobus. 




Hide me, O my bless-ed Sav - iour, Thou my hope, my on - ly guide, 
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Hide me till the storm is o - ver, And I cross the swelling tide. 
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'* Behold, I stand at the door and knock."— Bey. 3 : 20. 
W. KiTCHiNO, arr. by S. J. H. BtTBKS. 




1. Je - sns knocks; He calls to thee; '^Wea-ry one, O come to me;" 

2. Je - BUS knocks, He comes to save, 'Twas for thee His life He gave; 

3. Je - SUB knocks, is knock-ing still ; Yield to Him at once thy will; 

4. Je - sas knocks; the mo-ments fly; While sal- va-tion yet is nigh, 




He can save, and on - ly He; 

Ere the Sav-iour pass - eth by, '^ (O-pen, o- pen wide the door.) 





Chorus. 
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pen, 
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pen wide the door, 
o - pen wide, O - pen wide the door. 
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O - - pen wide the door, He caa save, and 

O - pen, o- pen wide, o - pen wide the door; 




t t ^ 5 r f 
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on - ly He; — O - - pen wide the door. 

o - pen wide the door. 
O - pen, o - pen wide the door. 
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" Behold, I stand at the door and knock.*'— Bet. 8 : 20. 



A. C. Coze, D. D. 



IBA D. Sankbt. 
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1. In the si - lent mid- night watches, List thy bo - som's door! 

2. Death comes down with reck- less footstep To the hall and hut! 

3. Then 'tis time to stand en-treat-ing Christ to let thee in; 
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How it knock-eth, knock -eth, knocketh, Knock-eth ev - er - more! 
Think jou death will tar - ry knocking When the door is shnt? 
At the gate of heav - en beat-ing, Wail - ing for thy sin. 
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Say not 'tis thy puis- e'a beat -ing, *Tis thy heart of sm; 

Je - sus wait-eth, wait - eth, wait- eth; But the door is fast! 

Nay, a - las! thou guilt - y crea-ture. Hast thou then for - got? 

f ^ I ! "P" T ^ - -^ '^ •*•«' 
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'Tis thy Sav-iour knocks, and cri - eth, ^' Rise, and let me in!" 
Griieved, a- way thy Sav - iour go - eth: Death breaks in at last. 
Je - sua wait - ed long to know thee, Now He knows thee not. 



< &a xivii\i 



t 
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No. 50. 

Frances Hops. 



'* That my houM may b« filled."— Luke 14 : 28. 



I. Allak Sanksy. 
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1. Christians, wake^ no Ion- ger sleep: Shall we rest while oth - ere weep? 

2. Do we love the Sav-iour^s name? Qin our faith His prom- ise claim? 

3. Do we trust Him as we ought? Do we live as He has taught? 

4. There* s a cross that we must bear If the crown we hope to wear : 




1^^ 
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Shall we sit with fold - ed hands. When the Lord Him-self com-mands? 
Have we pledged to Him our all? Shall we not o- bev His call? 
Are we His, and His a - lone? Let our faith by worts be shown. 
On - ward then, with vig - or new; Time is short, the days are few? 
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Ghobus. 
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Go and 



work! this hour be 

Go and work I 



m^ 






T-rn-r 

gin; 

this hour be - gin : 
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Go and 



seek r the lost to 

Gk> and seek 



r^rrr^ 



win; 



the lost to win; 
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From the dark a-bodes of 

From the dark 



irr 

sin, 



rri 



a - bodes of sin, 
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To the feast, O 



g-iii i f f- i 



bring 



them 



rr-v^-t 




in 
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O bring them in! 




1. 
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*' Belieye ye that I am able to do this ? "—Matt. 9 : 28. 
JuiiiA H. Johnston. Ira D. Sankbt. 
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1. O souls in dark-ness grop - ing, And long - ing for the light, 

2. Of old He had com - pas - sion, The Lord of life and lore, 

3. He claims your faith un - doubt - ing, "Be-lieve ye?*' is His word; 

4. And now, that Christ is a - ble, His prom - ise to ful - fill ; 
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Be - lieve ye that the Sav 

And He is'Hhatsame Je - 

Was ev - er voice so ten 

O cast your-selves up - on 



^# 
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iour. Can give the blind their sight? 
BUS," En - throned in light a - bove. 
- der, By wea - nr mor - tal heard ? 
Him, And say **I know He wilU* 
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Choeus. 
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O look to Je - sus on - 







ly. With Him is love and might; 
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Be - lieve that He is 



a - 
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ble 



To 
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No. 52. 



Wm ^nmthvAl 



"They dfldre a better ooantry.**— Hbb. 11 : 16. 
Rev. Hugh R. Hawxis. Sir Arthub Sttlutan. 




1. The Home-land! Oh the Home - land! The land of the free -bom! 

2. My Lord is in the Home - land, With an-gels bright and fair; 

3. For loved ones in the Home - land, Are call - ing me . a - way 
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gloom - y night is known there, But aye the fade-less mom; 
No sin is in the Home - land, And no temp - ta - tion there, 
To rest and peace un - end - ing. And life be-yond de - cay. 



y^R ^ ^ 
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I'm sigh - ing for that ooun 
The mu - sic of the Home 
No death is in the Home 




;^^^ 



try. My heart is ach-ing here, 
land Is ring - ing in my ears, 
land, No sor - row is a - hove, 
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There is no pain in the Home-land, To which Pm draw- ing near. 
And when I think of the Home-land My eyes o'er-flow with tears! 
Christ bring us all to the Home-land Of His e - ter - nal love! 
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No. 53. ^n ^onAtt pilt d (Sfttvanj. 

" There they cradfled him."— Luut 23 : S3. 
John B. Clsments, arr. ( Quartet A Chorus.) 



H. P. Daitks. 




1. On yon-der hill of Cal - va - ry, Where Je-sus bled and died for me ; 

2. On yon-der hill of Cal - va - ry, Be - hold the world's great tragedy ; 

3. On yon-der hill of Cal - va - ry, The sin-ner's on - ly hope and plea, 




^ i~f- - i^i 
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'Twas there from sin He set me free, On Cal 
The sun, that aw - ful hour did flee. From Cal 
Christ gave His life for such as we — On Cal 



va - ry, dark Cal - va-ry. 
va - ry, dark Cal - va-ry. 
va - ry, dark Cal - va-ry. 
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Chorus. 
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On Cal - va-ry, dark Cal - va-ry: They nailed my Lord up-on the tree ; 
Cal- va-ry, 
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And there He died in ag - o - ny, On Cal - va-ry, dark Cal - va-ry. 



^i^^ 
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"Serre the Loes with gladuew."— Ps. 100: 2. 

John D. Morgan. Pebgt 8. Fostbr. 




1. To dai - I7 die to self and sin, and dai - I7 to re - ceive 

2. To dai - ly die to all things past, W spir - it, prajer,and word, 

3. Tho' dark the way, tho' long the strife, I thro' the Spir-it's might 




New life from Thee, I pray, O Lord, and more like Thee to live. 



- ™7i 
May I in-crease in faith and deed' un - to Thy stat-ure, Lord. 

Shall8triveforThee,Thykingdom's weal, and for e- ter - nal right; 
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O saved to serve I hy Je - sus* blood from sin and self made free, 
O saved to serve I the field is wide ; what I can do is small ; 
Then saved to serve I in heaven's bright sphere I shall with an - gels sing. 
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To praise His name, to do His will, thro' -out e - ter - ni - ty. 

thro*-out, thro* -out e - ter-ni-ty. 
With joy - ful heart and hand, O Lord, I give to Thee my all. . . 

I give, 1 give to Thee my all. 
And saved by grace be - hold Thy face, my Sav - iour, Lord,and King. . 

my Sav - iour,Bavlour,Lord,andKing. 
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"Tea, thoogh I WBlk throagk the TaUey/'—Ps. 23 : 4. 
Bev. W. O. Gushing. Iba D. Sakxst. 
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1. There'll be no dark val-lej when Je - sns comes,There'llbeno dark 

2. There'll be no more sor-row when Je - ens oomes^TLere'Ubeno more 

3. There'll be no more weep-ing when Je - sns oomes^There'llbeno more 

4. There'll be songs of greet-ing when Je - sns comes, There'll be songs of 
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Tal-ley when Je - sns oomes ; There'll be no dark valley when Je - sns comes 

8or-row when Je- sns comes; Bat a glorions morrow when Je- sns comes 

weeping when Je- sns comes; But a bless-ed reaping when Je - sns comes 

greeting when Je-snsoomes; And a joy -fnl meeting when Je - sus comes 
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To gath - er His loved ones home. To gath - er His loved ones 
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home, To gath - er His loved ones home; There'll be 

safe home, , safe home; 
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no dark val-ley when Je - sns comes To gather His loved ones home. 
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** These are they thmt follow the Lamb whithenoerw he goeth.**— Bkt. 14 : 4. 
REOIN ALD Hbbbb, D. D. Hxkby S. Cutueb. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A kin^-ly crown to gain; 

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce beyond the grave, 
8. A glo-rious band, the chos - en few On whom the Spir - it came, 
4. A no - ble ar-my, — men and boys, The ma-tronand the maid; 




yJ i J-JiJ i Jsi/ i ijJi-jqj 



fol - low 



His blood - red ban - ner streams a - far : Who fol -lows in His train? 
Who saw his Mas - ter in the sky. And called on Him to save; 
Twelve val-iant saints, their hope the^ knew. And mocked the cross and flame: 
A - round the Saviour's throne re-joice, In robes of light ar - rayed : 





Who . best can drink His cup of woe, Tri - umphant o - ver pain; 

Like Him, with par-don on his tongue In midst of mor - tal pain, 

They met the ty-rant's brandished steel. The li-on'sgo-ry mane; 

They climbed the steep as-cent of heav'n Thro' per-il, toil, and pain: 




Who pa - tient bears His cross be -low, — He fol - lows in His train. 
He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in His train? 
They bowed their necks the death to feel; Who fol- lows in their train? 
O God, to us may grace be giv'n To fol -low in their train. 
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" As thy dayi, ao ihall thy itrongth be.*'— Dsirr. 39: 26. 



Ebkn E. Rsxfobd. 



VXOTOB H. BBITKX. 
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1. My Fa-ther, this I ask of Thee; Knowing that Thoa wilt grant the plea, — 

2. I • do not ask a lift- ed load. Nor for a smooth and thomless road; 

3. Strength for the present hour and need — ^This giv-en^then Tmhlest in-deed, 

4. Strength for to-day, that I may make Some sad souls glad, for Je- ens' sake ; 




^XIjI33£fe^ i i-j j =ii^ 






I 

For this, and on- ly this, I pray. Strength for to-day— just for to-day. 
Simply for strength enough to bear Life's dai-ly bur-dens an - y-where. 
For each day, as it comes, will bring Suf - ficient strength for an - y-thing. 
Then they, with me, at eve shall say, Thank God for strength He gave to-day. 




Chorus. 





Strength for each tri-al and each task, What more, my Fa-ther, should I ask 7 
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Just as I need it, day by day, Strength for my weakness, —this I pray. 
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« MDd out fby Ught and thy tnitfa.**— PlUL 43 : 8. 
Fanny J. Cbosby. Iba D. Baxkbt. 
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1. Send the Light, O send it quick-ly, Far a - croes the heavini; main ; 

2. Send the Light, wheresoulsaredj-ing In their darknessygloom and night; 
8. Sendthe Light; the Lord commands it; To His Ho- Ij Word at - tend; 




$hj\^-'n-Jiii;j \ im \ \ \ 



Speed the news of full Sal - va - tion Thro' the great Redeemer's name. 
Haste, O haste I the days are fleet -ing, And the hours — how swift their flight I 
*Go ye forth and preach my gos- pel; Lo, Fm with you to the end.' 




Chorus. 
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Send the light, O send it quick - ly, To the isles beyond the sea ; 
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Let them hear the wondrous sto - ry — Love is boundless, grace is free. 



t 



^i^^^^ffii 



Copyright^ X899, by "^e Biglow & Main Co. 



No. 59. Mint §mt»i liarne of ^W i» §tm»* 



" A name aboTt eTtry name." — ^Eph. 1 : 21. 
John B. Clements, an*. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. O, the dear - est name of all is Je - sua, Sweet - est 

2. 0, the dear - est name of all is Je - bus, Sweet - er 

3. O, the dear - est name of all is Je - bus. Sweet - est 
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word that mortal tongues can frame, Blessed Je - bus, Precious Je - bus, 
far than all the names of earth, Blessed Je - bus, Precious Je - sus, 
name that fills the realms a - hove, Blessed Je - sus, Precious Je - sus, 
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There is mu - sic in the Saviour's name, "j 
*Twa8 an Angel's voice proclaimed His birth. >- 'Tis the dearest 
I will sing of the wonders of His love. J 



name/ Tis the 
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sweet - est name, It has power to break the bonds of sin. Bless-ed 
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Je - BUS, Precious Je - bus, Thro' His name e - ter-nal life I'll win. 
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<* And there shall be no night there.*'— Bsv. 21 : 26. 
Ida G. Tbemaine. Hubert P. Main. 
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1. There is a land be-yond the stars, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 

2. The dt - y of our God is there, Glo - ry Land, bright Glory Land! 

3. We lift our eyes, by faith, and see, Glo - ry Land, bright Glory Land! 
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Be - yond the sun - set's crim-son bars, — Glo-ry Land, bright Glo-ry Land! 
Its jas - per walls with beau - ty fair, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
Where Christ Himself the light shall be, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 




A land of peace with-out al-loy; Of joy be-yond all earth-ly joy, 
Its gates of pearl like sil-ver gleam. Its skies with fade-less sunlight beam, 
There songs of praise glad hearts shall sing ; The ra-diant air with mu - sic ring, 

Ma. 
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And naught its calm can e'er destroy, — Glory Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
And thro' it rolls life's crystal stream, Glory Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
Each voice proclaim our Saviour, King, Glo-ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land! 
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** And Qod Bhall wipe away all tears from their eyes.** — Rkv. 7 : 17. 
Fannt J. Crosby. Ira D. Sankkt. 
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1. There is a home where we may dwell For ev - er free from care, 

2. There is a mom for ev-ery night, A joy for ev - ery pain; 

3. Then look to Him, ye troubled ones, And let your faith be strong; 
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Where God hath taught us in His word There'll be no weep-ing there. 
And they who fol-low Christ the Lord, With Him in Heaven shall reign I 
He'll turn your mourning in- to joy, Your sor- row in - to song. 
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He'll wipe all tears a - way, He'll wipe all tears a - way, 

J ^ ^. Ji. JL 
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In that blest home of light and love, He'll wipe all tears a - way. 
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** I will praj the Father, and He shall glTe you another Comforter, 

llia.t Ha mAT afaidA with von farAVAr.**— -loirw Ift • 1R 



that He may abide with you fereTer.*'— John 16 : 16. 



Bey. F. Bottoxe. 



'^^ i\i' i^ /f 



^ 



Wm. J. KmiTPATaxcK. 
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1. Oh, spread the ti-dings lonnd^wher - ev - er man is found, Wher- 

2. The long, long night is past, the morn -ing breaks at last; And 

3. Be - hold, the King of kings, with heal - ing in His wings, To 

4. O boand-less Love di - vine! how shall thiatongaeof mine To 
6. Sing, till the ech-oea fly a • hove thevanlt-ed sky, And 




^^m 



er - er hnman hearts and hu-manwoesa- bound; Let ev - 'ry Christian 
hnsh'd the dreadfhl wail and f a - ry of the blast, As o'er the gold-en 
ey - 'ry captive soul a full de-liv'raneebrings;And thro' the va-cant 
wondering mortals tell the matchlessgracedi - vine — ^That I, a child of 
all thesaintsa - bove to all be-lowre - ply, In strains of end-less 
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eov'n. The Fa - therms promise gitfn ; Oh, 
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spread the ti-dinffa 
Fine. 
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tongue pro -claim the joy-fal sound; Tlie Com -fort 

hills the day ad-van-ces fast! The Com -fort 

cells the song of tri-umph rings! The Com - fort 

sin, should in His im -age shine! The Com -fort 

love, the song that ne'er will die: The Com -fort 



er has comel 

er has come! 

er has come! 

er has come! 

er has come! 
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round, Wher ' ev • er man ia found — The Com- fort - er has come! 
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The Com- fort -er has come. The Com- fort-er has come! The 
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" A fHend that iticketh doter ttum a brothtr."— Pbov. 18 : 24. 
Jos. SCBIYKK. IBA D. BAHUrr. 
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1. What a friend we have in Je - sos, All our sins and griefs to bear; 

2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions?Is there tron-ble an - 7 - where? 

3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cumbered with a load of care? 





What a priv - i - lege to car - ry Ev - ery-thing to God in prayer. 
We should nev-er be dis - cour - aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pie-cious Sav-iour, still our Ref - uge, — Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
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Oh, what peace we oft -en for - feit, Oh, what need-less pain we bear — . 
Can we find a Friend so faith - ful, Who will all our sor-rows share? 
Do thy friends despise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 




m^Hn 




All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev - ery-thing to God in prayer. 
Je - sus knows our ev-ery weak- ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His aims He' 11 take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a so - lace there. 
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" Evening, and morning, and at noon will I pnf.**^f». 06 : 17. 
Mart A. Lathbuby. Wm. F. Bbjskwiv, 
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1. Day is dy - ing in the West; Heav'n is touching earth with rest; 

2. Lord of life, be - neath the dome Of the U - ni-verse, Thy home, 

3. While the deepening shadows fall, Heart of Love, en - fold -ing all, 

4. When for ev - er from our sight Pass the stars — ^the day — the night. 
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Wait and worship while the night Sets her evening lamps alight Thro* 
Ghith - er us, who seek Thy face. To the fold of Thy embrace, For 
Thro' tlie glo - ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our 
Lord of an - gels, on our eyes Let e - ter - nal mom-ing rise, And 
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all the sky. 
Thou art 
hearts as 
shad-ows end. 



SKy . 

nigh, f 

- cend. [ 



Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly Lord God of Hosts! Heav'n and 
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earth are full of Thee I Heav'n and earth are praising Thee, O Lord most high I 
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•* For I fh« liOBD « « will hold thy right hand.**>-IgA. 41 : 18. 

FAWT J. CBOBBT. VZCTOB H. fiSNKK. 
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1. Thou art lead - ing me, dear Saviour^ Thro' a path I have not known, 

2. Thou art lead - ing me, dear Saviour, And mj constant pray'r shall be, 

3. Thou art lead - ing me, dear Saviour, Gen- tly on- ward, day by day; 
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And my futh is draw-ing near - er, Near-er to Thy bless-ed throne. 
In the sun - shine or the sliad - ow, Let me still a - bide in Thee. 
I am trust - ing till Thou call-est, To the realms of end- less day. 




Chobus. 
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I am rest - ing, calm- ly rest -ing, In Thy all- pro- tect- ing care; 
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I am lean - ing on Thy promise, And I find sweet com-fort there. 
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I. D. S. 

Moderaio. 



IBA D. Sankkt. 
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1. Oat of the shad-ow-land, in - to the sun - shine, Cloudless, e - ter- nal, that 

2. Out of the shad-ow-land, wea-ry and changeful, Out of the val - ley of 

3. Out of the shad-owland, o - ver life's o - cean. In - to the rap-tore and 





fades not a - way; Soft - ly and ten- der - ly Je - sus hath called JJot} 
sor - row and night. In - to the rest of the life ev - er - last - ing, 
joy of the Lord, Safe in the Fa-ther's house, welcomed by an- gels. 





D,S,~-TheTe8h€M\^llJ^}r€afrimmrth'BiQU-ing for ev • er. 

Fine. Chorus. 



' i\ i / t^^-i^^ Pi^ 



Home, where the ransomed are gath-'ring to - day. 
In - to the snm-mer of end -less de 




{ H«?i, } '^® bright crown and e - ter - nal re - ward. 



-oay. ^ 

- light, y Si - 

- ward. ) 



lent-ly, peace-f ul-ly, 




Sctfe in the arms of Qo€p8 in - fl • nite lave. 
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an-gels have borne I \\*™'} In - to the beau-ti - ful mannuonsa - hove; 
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«< Bemember the Sabbath day.**— Exod. 20 : 8. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. I hail the day of sacred joy That brings me to mj Saviour' 8 side; With 

2. My heart is warm with fervent love As to the Lord my vows I pay; The 

3. Still there is work for me to do ! It may be but a low-ly task, But 

# — ^ P P - 
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that blest throng who love the Lord May I for ev-er-more a - bide I 
sol-emn cov - e-nant is sealed, And I am His this blessed dav I 
yet to do His bless-ed will Is all the glo-ry I can askj^ 



md : LtllJ^ 



t=t^ 



^^ 







Chorus. 
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O bless-ed day, O bless-ed day, That 

O blessed day, O blessed day. 
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brings me to my King I All hail to Thee, O gra-cious 

All hail to Thee, 




Lord, With grateful 

O gracious Lord, 



voice I 

With grateful voice 
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" He • * ahall abide under the ebadow of the Almighty.**— Pa. 91 : 1. 
VicTOBiA Stuart. Viotob^H. Bbnkb. 







1. In the shad-ow of the High-est, Mj de- fence shall ev-er be, 

2. In the shad-ow of the High-est, I am safe from dread a -larms, 

3. In the shad-ow of the Uigh-est, There no e- yil can be - fall, 
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For His eye, that nev- er sleep-eth Still is watch-ing o - ver me. 
For be - neath me and a - round me Are Uis ev - er- last- ing arms. 
He's my Hope, my Shield, and Buck-ler, My De - liv-'rer, and my All. 





Chorus. , 
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I am dwell - - ing in the shad-ow Of the 

I am dwelling in the shadow 




might - - 7 King of kings; With His feath - - ers I am 

Of the mighty King of kings; With His feathers 
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cov- er'd. And I rest beneathHis wings 

I am covered, And I rest beneath His wings. 
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" To OTtry man hto work."— Mabk 18 : 81 



Obacs J. Frances. 



Htjbebt p. MAnr . 







jray, O reap -era, Nor fal - ter while you pray; 

2. Toil on and pray, be - liev - ing, Tho' earth - ly skies are dim,- 

3. His eye is watch -ing o'er you, His hand di-rects your ways; 
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faith and trust in Je - sus Grow stronger day by day. 
A - bove the clouds 'tis sun-shine; Then put your trust in Him. 

Pray on, till souls are res - cued. And pray'r is lost in praise. 
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Refrain. 
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Toil on and pray, O reap-ers, He knows your weight of care; 
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Toil on, the bless-ing will be yours, For He will an - swer pray' r. 
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(Tonth's Ooiueoration Hymni) 



RiAN A. DTKSS. 



IBA D. SANKET. 




1. "Just as I am,'* O Saviour-King, My life, my all to Thee I bring, 

2. In this, the morning of my day. To Thee I give my self a - way, 

3. I would not seek for fame or gold. But rath-er that my heart may hold 
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That Thou may^st teach my heart to sing; 
With -out. re -serve, with-out de - lay; 
The rich - es of Thy grace un - told; 



O Lord, to Thee I come. 
O Lord, to Thee I come. 
O Lord, to Thee I come. 
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Chobus. 




I come, I come, O Lord, to Thee, That I may gain the vie - to - ry 
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O'er all my foes, what-e'er they be; O Lord, to Thee I come. 
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M Mary » » » aat at Jesoa' feet.**— Luu 10 : 



Fanny J. Crosby. 

It 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. At the feet of my Re - deem - er, I am leam-ing ev-ery hour, 

2. From the feet of my Re - deem - er, While I'm trusting day by day, 

3. At the feet of my Re - deem - er, Would I breathe my lat - est breath, 





Through the teaching of the spir - it. How to trust His keep-ing power. 
All the charms of earth-ly pleas - ure. Can-not lure my soul a - way. 
Then by an - gel guards at - tend - ed, Wing my flight to worlds on high. 




Chorus. 
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To the cross, mine eyes up-lift-ing, Yonder land by faith I see, 

to the cross I see, 
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Where 1*11 tell, the wondrous story, Of the Saviour's love to me. 

I'll tell to me. 
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« Bamember th« Sabbath d«y to k^p it holy.*'— Ex. 20 : 8. 



Fanny J. Cbosbt. 



Iba D. Sankbt. 
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1. We thank Thee. O Lord, for a Sab-bath of rest; A. day of all 

2. Our fa-thers re-joiced in Thy Sab-bath, O Lord; They walked in Thy 

3. We thank Thee, O Lord, for a Sab-bath of rest; A day that so 

4. And when the last Sabbath shall fade from our sight, Pre - pare us to 





oth-ers the brightest and best; 
counsels, believed in Thy word : 
richly Thy presence hath blest; 
en - ter the mansions of light; 



_A day that obseryed and respected sliould 

3lun&^ ' 
A day when our y ieor and strength , we re- 



They ciung to the Bible, their staff and their 



And there, with the lust and the faithful to 




I I i I I 
D, 8. — Trana-mit-ted from Sinaiy in language di- 



FiNE. Chobus. 




be, — 'Twas made for Thy worship, His sa- cred to Thee. ^ 
guide, And, trust-ing Thy promise, m triumph they died. I R^^^m-ber the 
new. While onward, and upward, our path we pur - sue. r "^ ^'*" *^* ""'» 
spend A Sab-bath in glo - ry, that ney - er shall end. ^ 




vine; — *^8ix days ahcUt thou la - hot, the Sab-hoik ia mine," 




Sabbath, thro' -out our broad land ; Remember the Sabbath, ' tis God' s own command: 
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** A well of liTing water spriogiDg up.**— John 4: 14. 
Julia Btbblino. Victor H. Bbvkb. 



^^m 




p^ 



1. Come to the fount of heal - ing, Come, come 

2. Come to the fount of cleans - ing, Come, come 

3. Come to the fount of bless - ing, Come, come 



to 
to 
to 



day, 
day, 
day, 
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Now is the time ac - cept - ed, 
Mer - cy for you is wait - ing. 
Come, and ac - cept sal - va - tion, 



No more de 
Turn not a 
Now while you 



lay. 

way. 

may. 
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Chobus. 
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List to the Bride and Spir - it. List to their plead - ing call, 
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Je - BUS, the liv - ing wa - ter, Free - ly will give to all. 
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** For there ahall be no night there/'— Rbt. 21 i 25. 

John R. GLSMxim. 



{8oio or Setni Chortia, ) 



H. P. DAinoB. 




1. In the land of fade-lesB daj Lies ''the city fourngquare,'' It shall 

2. All the gates of pearl are made, In ''the city four-square," All the 

3. And the gates shall nev-er close To "the city four square," There life's 

4. There they need no sunshine bright, In ' ' that city four-square," For the 
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nev - er pass a 

streets ¥rith gold ore 
crys - tal riv - er 
Lamb is all the 



way, And there is "no night there." 

laid. And there is "no night there." 

flows. And there is "no night there.*' 

light) And there is "no night there." 
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God shall ' ' wipe a- way all tears ; ' ' There* s no death, no pain, nor fears ; 

Ck)d shall " wipe a - way all tears ; " There's no death, no pain,nor fears ; 

. ^ ... -^a 








And they count not time by years. For there is "no night there." 
And they count not time by years, by years, For there is *' no night there.'* 
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** Bat Christ in all and in all.*'— Col. 8 : 11. 
Gracb J. Fbangbs. Hubbbt p. Main. 
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1. I would ev - er fol - low Thee, Christ, my all 

2. In Thy word is my de - light, Christ, my all 

3. Thou didst give Thyself for me, Christ, my all 

f • : * f ■ g — ^-4 
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Christ, my all; 
Christ, my all; 
Christ, my all; 
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Thou art more than life to me, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
'Tia my com -fort day and night, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
Help me now to live for Thee, Christ, my all; Christ, my all 
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As a child I would._be - lieve. And Thy gift of grace re - ceive; 
Where Thou leadest, I will go, Tho' the way I may not know; 
Time is fly - ing fast a - way. Soon will close life's fleet-ing day; 
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Let me ne'er Thy Spir-it grieve, Christ, my all; Christ, my all. 
Thou the path of peace wilt show, Christ, my all; Christ, my all. 
Let me la - bor while I may, Christ, my all; Christ, my all. 
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** And gare himself for me."— Oal. 2 : 20. 



J. L. Habdinq. 

Solo, ob Duet. 
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Janbt L. Habdzvo. 
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1. O what am I, that I should be The ob-ject of God's wondrous gracei 

2. That He should give His Son for me, A sac-ri-fice of love di-vine; — 

3. O wondrous love, that He should leave His throne and come to earth for me; 

4. A life of serv- ice, death of shame^En- sam- pie true ibr all — for me : — 
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That He should send His Son to me, That I might see Him face to fuce? 
Of love as bound-less as the sea, That I might call the Sav- iour mine. 
Should give His life my soul to save, — The ran-som pay,that sets me free. 
O shall I not a-dore His name, Thro' time and t hrove - ter - ni - ty ! 



t 



t 



f 



m 



r 



nr 



r- 






r 



Befbain. 
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It was for me. It was for me; For me He 

for me, for me; 
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His throne a - bove; His grace, His good - ness all for 

eroodness, goodness 

-~^ ,- rgii 



^ 



=T. 



:t 






Copyright, 1901, by The Biglow & Main Co. 



His goodness all for 
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His love. 
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No. 77. 



" Lead me iu thy truth, and teach me?" — Pa. 25 : 5. 



Fawny J. Obosby. 

Sioir. 



ViCTOB H. BENKB. 
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1. O Spir - it, come, dis - pel each cloud of sad - ness; 

2. O Spir - it, come, and in our hearts a - bid - ing, 

3. O Spir - it, come, we long for Thy ap - pear - ing; 
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Come in Thy powV, while here we meet to pray; Tune Thou our tongues, and 
Teach us the right, that we may walk therein ; Show us the truth, and 
Long for Thy light up - on our pilgrim way; Long for Thy love so 
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may our songs of gladness Praise Him Who made and blessed this holy day. 
there our footsteps guiding, So shall we shun the rug-ged path of sin. 
tender, true, and cheering; O Spir - it, come, and fill our souls to-day. 
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Written for "The Ladles* Home Journal.*' 



Ebbn K Rkzfobd. 
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IBA D. Sankey. 
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1. Sometimes I hearstrangemu- sic, Like none e'er heard be - fore, 

2. Now soft, and low, and rest - ful It floods my soul with peace, 

3. This mu - sic haunts me ev - er Like some-thing heard in dreams, 
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Come float - ing soft 
As if God's ben 
It seems to catch 
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As thro' Heav'n'sopen door; 
Bade all earth' strouoles cease. 
Of heaVn- \y winds and streams. 



*=»: 



E 



t 



£ 



r^ 



m 



^ 



I 



p 



^m 



fe 






2: 



4a- 



WEBi 



^ 



H 1 1 «l H 1 sj- 



It seems like an - 

Then grand - er than 

M7 heart is fill'd 
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In strains of joy and love 
Of wind, and wave, and sea, 
To think, someday to come. 
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swell the might- y cho - rus, 

fills the dome of Heav - en 

sing it with the an - gels, 
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A - round the throne a - bove. . 
With glo - rious har - mo - uy. 
— The song of Heav'n and home. 



V V '^ 1 ' " 



^ 



% 



T 



I 



^ 



Chobus. 



^EE* 



i ^— — ± 



■\- d— 



I 



i 



F 



^ 



^- 



I^- 



-&- 



O sweet, un-earth- ly 
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' SIC, Heard from a land a - far — 



t 



I 



-»- 



h 



£==t 



m 



*zrta=^: 



V — ^ ]/- 



^ 



Copyright, 1901, by The Biglow & Main Co* 



r 



^ <9^0tt0 of §ieavett mA ^^mhut — (SJonctuM 



^^^^^^^^ 



The song of Heav'n and Hom«-land,Thro' doors Qod leaven a - jar. 
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No. 79. 



»I will bold thy band.**— ItA. 42 : 6. 



JniXA. STBBIilNO. 



IBA D. Sankkt. 




1. TakeThoumj hand, and lead me — Choose Thou my way; '*Not as I 

2. Take Thou mj hand,and lead me— I would he Thine; Fill with Thy 

3. Take Thou my handy and lead me, Wher-e'er I go; In - to Thy 
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will,'' O Fa-ther, Teach me to say; What tho' the storms may gather? 
Ho- ly Spir-it This heart of mine; Then in the hour of tri - al 
per- feet im-age Help me to grow; Still in Thine own pa - vil - ion 
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Thou kno west hest; Safe in Thy ho - ly keeping, There would I rest. 
Strong shall I be — Read - y to do or 8uf-fer,Dear Lord, for Thee. 
Shel - terThoume; Keep me, O Fa-ther, keep me, Close, close to Thee. 
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"UndeniMth are th« everlasting arms."— Dxur. 88 : 27. 
Rev. E. A. Hoffman. A. J. SHOWAiiTSB. 
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1. O what fel-low-^hip, O what joy divine, Lean-ing on the ev - er 

2. O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Lean-ing on the ev - er 

3. What have I to drc»d, what have I to fear, Lean-ing on the ev - er 
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last 
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ing arms ; 
ing arms ; 



O what bless - ed - ness, O what peace is mine, 

how bright the path grows from day to day, 

1 have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near, 
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Lean - ing on tne ev - er - last - ing arms. ^ Lean - mg, 

Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms. > 

Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms, j Lean-ing on Je - sua, 
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Lean - - - ing, Safe and se - cure from all 

Lean-lngr on Je • bus, 
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ean-ina: on tne ev-er-last-ina: arms. 
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean-ing on tHe ev-er-last-ingarms. 
Leaning on Je-sus, leaning on Je-siis, 
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ik>pyright, 1887, by A. J. Showalter. Used by per. 



No. 81. palt( §o0m tm gt^txfi. 

" Behold, I stoncl at the door, and knock.**— Bit. 3 : 20. 
Fanny J. Cbosby. Victob H. Benkb. 
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1. Make room, make room for Je - sua. Whose birth the an - gels sang, 

2. Make room, make room for Je - sua, Our Saviour, Lord and King, 

3. Make room, make room for Je - sus, Our great ex -alt - ed Head, 

4. Lo, at the door He stand -eth, The night dew on His brow, 
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When Heav*n and earth to - geth - er, With hal - le - lu - jahs rang. 

Who left His Fa-ther'sglo - ry, The gift of life to bring. 

Who left His Fa - ther's glo - ry, And suf - fered in our stead. 

. O, do not keep Him wait - ing. But let Him en - ter now. 
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Throw o - pen wide the por - tals, Of 
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ev - ery doubt - iug heart, 
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That Je - bus now may en - ter And nev - er more de - part. 
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Coi'yright, 19-.2, by The Biglow & Main Co. 



No. 82. 



#« <S!»lv»% 



ElBEN E. Rbxford. 

Solo. 



*' And Bitting down they watched him there/'^MArr. 27: 86. 

IBA D. SANKKT, 
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1. Some-times a yision comes to me, Of Christ, my Lord, on Calva - ry. 

2. O Christ, my Saviour, Thou couldst see The swift - ly nearing trag - e - dy ; 

3. O blest Redeemer, nev - er let My heart for one brief hour forget 
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I see Him climb the rugged road, Bowed down beneath His awful load. 
Al - read - y in Thy hands could feel The tor - ture of the cru - el steel. 
How much the sinner owes to Thee; Nor that 'Hhe sinner*' meanetli mel 
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I hear the mocking rabble's cry, I see the scoffing hosts go by, 
Thy heart was breaking 'neath the weight Of man's great sin, — but O, so great 
O help me feel what love was Thine, What pi - ty, wondrous and di- vine, 
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But on He presses, weak and faint. He fal-ters not, nor makes complaint. 
The love, that Thou Thy life couldst give, That all who look to Thee might live. 
That Thou shouldst bear the cross for me, And die on cm-el Cal - va - ry. 
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O may the sto-rj of His love, To pen - itence, the sin-ner move, 
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Till each shall cry, **For me— forme! Christ Je - sus died on Cal- va - ry." 
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W. Kbthb. 



(OldHnndredth. L.M.) 



L. BOUBGBOIS. 



P 



T 



+ 



4- 



^ 



4- 



d 



3 



^- 



SE2Ei 



5=g 



1. All peo-ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 

2. Know that the Lord is God in-deed, Without our aid He did us make: 

3. Oh, enter then His gates with praise, Approach with joy His courts un-to: 
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Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell. Come ye be-fore Him and re- joice. 
We are His flock. He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take. 
Praise, laud, and bless His name al - ways. For it is seem-ly so to do. 
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Doxologry. 



Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Bp. Thos. Ken, 1007. 
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"They that be wise shall shiDo * • as the stara.*'— Dan. 12 : 8. 
Eliza E. Hewitt. J no. R. Swknst. 
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1. I am think - ing to - day of that beau - ti - ful land I shall 

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray; Let me 

3. O what joy will it be when His face I be - hold, Liv-ing 
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gems at His feet 



go - eth down; When thro* wonderful grace by my 
ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the 
to lay down; It would sweet - en my bliss in the 
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iour I stand: Will there be a - ny stars in my crown? 

ri - ous day, When His praise like the sea - bil - low rolls. 

y of gold, Should there be a - ny stars in my crown. 
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Crobits. 
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Will there be a - ny stars, a - ny stare in my crown. When at 
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evening the sun go-eth down? When I wake with the blest 

fo^th down? 
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In the mansions of rest, Will there be a-ny stars in my croMrn?. 

a - ny stars in my orown ? 




No. 85. 



f n tbe §iimv nt Stint 



James Montoomsbt. 



Prayer fur Pilgrimage. 
(Penitenoe. 6s. 6s. D.) 



Spkkokb Lake. 




1. In the hour of tri - al, Je - sus, plead for me, Lest, by base de - 

2. Should Thy mercy send me Sorrow, toil, or woe; Or shoald pain at- 

3. When, in dast and ash - es, To the grave I sink. While heaven's glory 
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ni - al, I de- part from Thee; When Thou seest me wav-er, 
tend me, On my path be - low; Grant that I may nev - er 
flash - es O'er the shelving brink, On Thy truth re - ly - ing, 
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With a look re - call; Nor for fear or fa - vor, Suf-fer me to fall. 
Fail Thy hand to see; Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on Thee. 
Thro' that mortal strife. Lord, receive me, dy-ing, To e - ter - nal life. 
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Used by pennission. 



No. 86. 
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** Cause me to know the way wherein I should walk/* — ^Pi. 143 : 8. 
Alice Starbbight. Ira D. Sankey. 
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1. On-ly to know that the path I tread Is the path marked oat for me; 

2. On-ly to know when the day is past, And the ev-'ningshad-ows come, 

3. On - \y to know that the cross I see, Is the cross of Cal - va - ry, 

4. On-lj to know His peace with-in — My will to His resigned; 
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That the way, tho' thorn - y, rough, and steep, Will lead me nearer to Theel 
That its tri als and cares have proved in- deed A * * day' s march nearer home ! ' ' 
On which the world' 8 Re-deem- er died, To pur-chase life for me I 

Oh, fill me with Thy full- ness. Lord, And make me whol- ly Thine I 




Rkfeain. 
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Near- er to Thee I near-er to Thee I Bless -ed Re- deem -er, to Thee I 

'Near- er my homel near-er my home! Near-er my beau-ti- ful home! 

Purchased for me I purchased for me I Life Thou hast purchased for me I 

Whol - ly Thine! whol - ly Thine! Now and for- ev - er Thine! 
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latthe path I tread Is brinerinfir me nearer to Thee! 



On - ly to know that the path I tread Is bringing me nearer to Thee! 
On - ly to know that each fast-fleeting day Is bring - ing me nearer home! 
On - ly to know that Thy death on the cross Brings light and life to me! 
Fill me with love and peace di - vine, And make me whol - ly Thine! 
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No. 87. Wkt §^^!^iwt lifttb Pi^iett. 

*' Until the di^r dawn, and the daystar arise/'— 2 Pet. 1 : 19. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Geo. C. BTBBBINs. , 
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1 . The Day -Star hath ris-en , The night doads have flown ; No longer in sadness 

2. The Day-Star hath ris-en, In bean-ty sublime, To cheer and il-ln-mine 

3. The Day-Star hath ris-en, It shin-eth for all; O'er paths that are lonely 




I wan-der a -lone; Its beams in the val-ley Re-flect-ed I see; The 
Each far distant clime; The re-gions in darkness Its beauty shall see; The 
Its brightness will fall ; O bless-ed Re-deem-er, All hon-or to Thee, Thou 
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Day-Star hath ris - en, It shin-eth for roe. 1 It shin - eth for 

Day-Star hath ris - en, It shin-eth for me. >• 

Day-Star of glo - ry That shin-eth for me. J it shineth, it shineth for 







me, . . . Shin - - eth for me, . . . The Day - - Star hath 
me, for me, Shineth, it shineth for me,for me; The Day-Star, the Day-Star hath 




eth for me 



ris - - en, It shin 

ris • en, hath ris - en, It shin- eth, it shin-eth for me, for me. 
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No. 88. Ps ptnvt'iS in tbe p0mt][»n4. 



" My heart is fixed, God/'— Fs. 67 : 7. 



John R. Clements, arr. 
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H. P. DANKS. 






1. My heart's in the Homeland, far, far o'er the tide, Where those who are 

2. My heart's in the Homeland, and why should I fear When la -bor is 

3. My heart's in the Homeland, it's val-leys and hills. It's sunshine, with 





faith-ful shall ev - er a - bide; My heart's in the Homeland, that 
end - ed, a voice I shall hear, That calls to a man - sion where 
glad-ness, my whole be - ing thrills; I know some glad morning my 
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re - gion so fair. Where loved ones are waiting to wel-come me there, 
love nev-er dies, To yon-der fair re - gion be-yond the blue skies, 
spir - it will soar A - way to the Homeland, and rest ev - er more. 




Chorus. 
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My heart' s in the Home - land, That re - gion, that 

My heart's in the Homeland, the 
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re - gion so fair, 

fair, so 



My heart's in the 

fiEkir, My heart's in the Homeland, the 
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Home - land, My Saviour, my Sav-iour is there. 

Homelandjthe Homeland, is 



there. 
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Timothy Dwight, D. D. 



(Shliland. S. M.) 
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1. I love Thy king - dom. Lord, The house of Thine a - bode, 

2. I love Thy Church. O God I Her walls be - fore Thee stand, 

3. For her my tears shall fall; For her my prayers as - cend; 

4. Be-yondmy high- est joy I prize her heav'n-ly ways; 



5. Sure as Thy truth shall 
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last, 



To Zi - on shall be 



giv'n 
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The Church our blest Re - deem-er saved With His own precious blood. 
Dear as the ap - pie of Thine eye. And grav-en on Thy hand. 
To her ray cares and toils be given. Till toils and cares shall end. 
Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol - emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise. 
The brightest glo - ries earth can yield. And brighter bliss of heav'n. 
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" Neither ia there ialration in any other/*— Acts 4 : 12. 
Ethel P. Cbowther. Ira D. Sankey. 
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1. One of - fer of sal - va - tion; to all the world 'tis free. 

2. Oiie of - fer of sal - va - tion I Wide o - pen stands the gate, 

3. One of - fer of sal - va - tion I There is no oth - er plan. 
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One of - fer of 
One path -way on 
One Sav - iour of 
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re - demp - tion, 'tis made to you and 

to free - dom, oh ! take it ere too 

the lost ones, Who died for sin - ful 



me; 

late. 

man; 
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The Lamb of God has suf - fered, has suf - fered in our stead, 
The Christ of God is wait - ing, has wait - ed long for you. 
The Son of God who suf - fered, and died the death of shame, 
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For you, for me, up - lift - ed, on 
Oh, heed the sol - emn plead - ing of 
That you might stand be - fore Him, for 

-^ — *^ ^ jj fi — #— i-e-^ — h h 



Gal-Vary's Cross He bled, 
One so strong and true, 
- ev - er free of blame, 
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For you, for me, up - lift - ed, on 
Oh, need the sol - emn plead - ing of 
That you might stand be - fore Him, for 



Cal-vary's Cross He biecT 
One so strong and true. 
- ev - er free of blame. 
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" Hear me, for I am poor and needy/* — Pa. 86: 1. 



Obaok J. Fbances. 



Hubert P. Main. 
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1. I need Thee, O my Sav-iour, Life's rug - ged path to cheer; 

2. I need Thee, O my Sav - iour, To chide me when I stray, 

3. I need Thee, O my Sav - iour, Thou pre-cious Friend di - vine; 





No e - vil can be - fall me. When Thou, O Lord art near. . 
To keep me ev - er walk - ing Witli - in the nar - row way. 
No* smile so full of sun - shine, No love so great as Thine. 

I N 
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Tho' oft by sore temp-ta - tion My heart oppressed may be, . . 
^ may be, 
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Yet, lean -ing on Thy prom -ise, Pll trust a -lone in Thee. 
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'* For thy name's sake lead me."— Ps. SI : 3. 



Pannt J. Cbosby. 



Ghas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Lead me, O my Saviour, lead me, Clos - er would I cling to Thee, 

2. Lead me, O my Saviour, lead me, Keep my heart from every snare ; 

3. Lead me, O my Saviour, lead me, Till at last, my journey o'er. 
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Ere the shadows gath*er round me And my way I can -not see. 
Fierce tempta-tions oft as - sail me And I need Thy constant care. 
" 11 ! " - - — - 



shall see, a - dore and praise Thee With the ransomed ev - er - more. 
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Lead, me. lead me, Grant Thy strength and grace di 

Lead me, O my Saviour, lead me, O my Saviour,Grant, O grant Thy 
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strength and grace di 
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Let my thoughts on 
Let my thoughts 



Thee 
on 



be 
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cen - tered 
Thee be cen-tered 
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And 



my will be lost in 



Thine 

lost in Thine. 
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No. 93. 



*< The Lord is my shepherd."— Ps. 28 : 1. 



Julia Sterling. 



H. P. Danks. 
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1. He that guard-eth Is - ra - el Slum-bers not, nor 

2. In the chang-ing scenes of life, Je - sus still is 

3. O the rich - es of His grace, And His wondrous 
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sleeps; 
near ; 
love : 
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O - ver all who trust in Him Faith - ful watch He keeps. 
Sooth - ing with His gen - tie voice Ev - ery anx - ious fear. 
Songs at night He giv - eth us. Songs from Heaven a - bove. 
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Chorus. 
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Like a shep-herd He will guide, And for all our wants pro-vide ; 
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Cool and pleas-ant fount - ains Lead-ing us be - side. 
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** I will ring of the mercies of the Lord."— Fba. 
Victoria Stbwabt. 



:1. 

Victor H. Bknkb. 




1. O Thou Bock of my sal -va-tion, Hope and ref - uge of my soul, 

2. Thou who didst so kindly watch me, Ere my heart to Thee I gave, 

3. Thou who art my staff and comfort, While this fleet - ing life shall last, 
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Thou wilt hide me when the tempest, And the storm - y bil-lows roll. 
Thou whose love has paid my ran-sora, Can I doubt Thy pow'r to save. 
I will trust Thee for the fu - ture. And a - dore Thee for the past. 
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I will sing of Thy re - demp - tion, And pro 

I will sing of Thy re-demption, 
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claim the wondrous grace That be-yond the vale and 

And proclaim the wondrous grace That beyond 




Copyright, 1902, by The BIglow & Main Co. 



g ^<ttU f ing 0f ®It2j §tAmjifim,—(Sii>wMtt 







shad - ow Has pre- pared for me a place 

the vale and shadow Has pre^red for me a place. 
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No. 95. We |Cift <!^ §lienvt!0 to M\itt 

"Let m come before his face with thanksgiriDg.*'— PgA. 95 : 2. 
(A ThanksgiYing Hymn.) 



Gbace J. Fbaitces. 



HUBEBT P. MAnf . 
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1. We lift our hearts to Thee, Thou glo - rious Ma - jes - ty, 

2. Thanks for our fav - ored land, Gift from Thj might - y hand, 

3. Qod of e - ter - nal love, Grant, from Thj throne a - bove 

4^ 



¥= W = ^ 



& 



^ 



i 



^^ 



^^^ 



i N=. ^ 4HaU ^ ^ ^ 



r 

"An-cient of Days!" For this grand world of ours, For buds and 

Home of the free : For fruits that here a-bound. For peace with 

Our fer - vent prayer : Guard Thou our fu - ture weal. To us Thy- 
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fra- grant flowers, For fruits and gen - tie showers, Thy name we praise, 
plen - ty crowned. And joy and love pro-found, We wor - ship Thee, 
self re - veal; So may we ev - er feel Thy ten - der care. 
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No. 96. 



gm ^0U%ti% ^% 



** Let us hold fast oor profeMion.**— Hbb. 10 : 23. 
W. H. HoRVRR, alt. Victor H. BsinES. 




1. Je - BUS redeemed and made me whole, I can for-get Him nev - er ; 

2. Great is the love of Christ my King, Love that no pow'r can sev - er; 

3. If on the Lord my care I cast, He will forsake me nev - er ; 

4. He has prepared a home for me, O - yer the si - lent riy - er ; 



t i f tr-T-r 





Out of the depths He brought my soul ; Now I am His for - ey - er. 

Joy - ful and glad my tongue shall sing. Praise to His name for - ey - er. 

Firm on the Rock of A - ges fast I shall a-bide for - ey - er. 

There with the blest I soon shall be, There I shall dwell for - ey - er. 




Chorus. 




I'm hold-ing on, I*m hold-ing on, Dai - ly in grace Vm grow - ing; 
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Fast to the Rock I'm hold-ing on. Peace to my heart is flow - 
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*'Let ns draw nigh with a true heart/*— Heb. 10: 22. 
LTMAN G. CUYIiEB. H. P. DANKS. 
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1. I ask, O Lord, in sim - pie faith This one re-quest of Thee, 

2. O grant me strength to la - bor still, Wher-e*erThou bid'st me toil, 

3. Thy bless-ed Spir - it may I show, Thy pure, un-self-ish love; 




jT^UH^^ ^^^ 



That, con - se-crat - ed to Thy work, My life henceforth may be; 
To per - severe with cheerful heart Tho' rough may be the soil; 
And thro^ Thy grace some wand' rer guide To life and peace a- bove; 
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O teach me how the lost to win, Poor wand' ring souls to seek. 
If called to suf - fer for Thy sake, O let me not re - pine, 
To watch and wait and work for Thee, Be this my con-stant care; 




^^^^^^^^m 




Di - rect my footsteps where to go And give me words to speak. 
But fol- low where ray du-ty leads. And have no will but Thine. 
O grant me ac - cess to Thy throne, Thro' humble, grate-ful prayer. 
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« A friend fhftt atlcketb dowr than a brother."— Pbov. 18 : 2L 



Hey. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 
8hw, 



GBO. C. HlTGO. 
A AAA. 




1. There's not a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one I no, not one I 

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho - \y, No, not one I no, not one I 

3. There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one t no, not one I 

4. Did ey - er saint find this friend forsake him? No, not one I no, not one 1 

5. Was e'er a gift like theSav-iour giy-en? ^o, not one t no, not one I 
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None else could heal all our soul' s dis - eas - es, 
And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly. 
No night so dark but His love can cheer us, 
Or sin- ner find that He would not take him ? 
Will He re-fuse us a home in heav-en? 



No, not one I 
No, not one I 
No, not one I 
No, not one ! 
No, not one t 
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no, not one I 
no, not one I 
no, not one I 
no, not one I 
no, not one I 




Chobus. 
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Je - sus knows all a-bout our straggles, He will guide till the day is don^ 
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There's not a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one I no, not one t 
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*' He is not here ; for be is risen/' — Matt. 28 : 6. 
EiiizA M. Shsbman. Geo. C. Stebbivs. 




1. Soft and sweet the bells are ring-iog, From the chap - el old and gray ; 

2. Sweet-er far than earth - ly mu - sic, Since the Christmas mel - o - dy, 

3. Love's re-deem -ing work is fin-ish'd, Fought the fight, the vic-t'rywon; 
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Sweet and soft the chil-drensing-ing, Christ the Lord a- rose to-day. 
Is this song of East - er glo - 17, This glad psalm of vie - to - ry. 
Glo - ry, glo - ry in the high - est To the Fa - ther and the Son. 
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Befbaik. 
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Sweet-ly, soft - ly sounds the an - them, For the stone is rolPd a- way ; 
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Glo - ry, hon - or give to Je - sus, On this Res - ur - rec - tion day 
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OI0T7 to Qod in tb« big hett^"— Luu 2 : 14. 



Rev. E. H. Bkabs. 



R. BTOiBBS WlX«I«ZS. 




1. It came up -on the mid-night clear. That glo-rious song of old, 

2. Still thro* the clo- ven skies they come, With peaceful wings un - furled; 

3. And ye, be-neath life's crushing load Whose forms are bending low, 

4. For, lol the days are hastening on. By proph-et bards fore -told. 
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g near the earth. To touch their harps of 




From an - gels bend-ing near the earth. To touch their harps of gold ; 

And still their heavenly mu - sic floats CVer all the wea - ry world; 

Who toil a - long the climb-ing way With pain-ful steps and slow, — 

When with the ev - er circling years Gomes round the age of gold: 
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Peace on the earth, good-will to men. From heaven's all-gracious King; 
A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hovering wing. 
Look now! for glad and gold -en hours Come swift- ly on the wing: 
When Peace shall o-ver all the earth Its an_- cient splendors fling. 




i 
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The world in sol - emn still - ness lay To hear the an - gels sing. 

And ev - er o' er its Ba-bel sounds The bless - ed an - gels sing. 

O rest be - side the wea - ry road, And hear the an - gels sing. 

And the whole world give back the song Which now the an - gels sing. 
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No. 101. f^ (^ttm pn fav ^m% 



Mn. C. F. AliBXANDBB. 



** And they took Jesus and led him away.*'— John 19 : 10. 
Sop. and Tin. Dust, and Chorus. 



HuBBBT P. Main. 
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1. There is a green hill far a-way, With-out a cit - y 

2. We may not know, we can-not tell, What pain He had to 

3. He died that we might be forgiv'n, He died to make ns 

4. There was no oth - er good enough To pay the price of 



1^1 

wall, 
bear, 
good, 
sin. 





Where the dear Lord was cm - ci - fied, Who died to save us all. 
But we be-lieve it was for us He hung and suffered there. 
That we might go at last to heav'n, Savedby His pre-cious blood. 
He on - ly could un - lock the gate Of heav'n, and let us in. 
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Chobus. 
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Oh, dear-ly, dear - ly has He loved I And we must love Him too, 
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And trust in His re - deeming blood. And try His works to do. 
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No. 102. 



Fanny J. Cbosby. 



" I go to prepare a place for yon." — John 14 : 2. 



CHAS. H. OABBIKIi. 
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1. We sing of homes in glo - ry Where flowers im-mor-tal bloom; — 

2. We sing of homes in glo - ry Where Je - sus is the light, 

3. We sing of homes in gk) - ry, Of man-sions bright and ndr, 




Be - yond the mist and shad-ow, Be - yond the voice-less tomb; 
And joy's e - ter - nal mom-ing Shall burst up -on oar sight; 
But what will be our trans-port When gath - er*d safe-ly there; 
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yfe siner of Life's Dure riv- er. That, clear as crvs-tal 
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We sing of Life's pure riv- er, That, clear as crys-tal flows. 
We sing of rest in Heav-en, Where toil and pain are o'er, 
O, bless - ed homes in glo - ry, Be - yond the ra - diant skies, 
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Where ev - ery throb of sor - row Is lulled to sweet re - pose. 

And friends each oth - er greet-ing, Shall part iu tears no more. 

There love a-bid-eth ev - er, And friend-ship nev-er dies. 






t — f- 



i 



Chobus. 
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omes in glo - ry, 
ry, of homes in glo - ry bright, 
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Be - yond the ra - diant skies, 

Be -yond the ra- diant skies. Be - - yond the ra - diant skies, 



^i^fe 




^pi 



Where love a-bid-eth ev - er, And friend-ship nev-er dies. 




No. 103. 

Saba J. Hai<e. 



( BnlteUe fin dotiiig Mrrloea.) 



E. M. Bowman. 
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1. Our Fa-ther inheav-en We hal - low Thy name; May Thy kingdom 

2. For-give our transgressions, And teach us to know That humble com - 

M 
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ho - ly On earth be the same: O give to us dai - ly Our 
pas-sion, Which pardons each foe: Keep us from temp - ta - tion, From 
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por-tion of bread; It is from Thy boun-ty That all must be fed. 
weak-nessand sin; And Thine be the glo - ry, For ev - er, a - men. 
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Jessie B. Poxtnss. 



Job. 19: 25. 



J. H. FiLLKOBE. 
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1. I know that my Ke-deem-er liv - eth, And on the earth..., 

2. I know His promise nev - er fail - eth, The word He speaks, 

3. I know my man-sion He pre - par - eth, That where He is 




a -gain shall stand; 
it can-not die; 
there I shall he; 



I know e - ter-nal life He giv - eth. That grace and 
Tho' cruel death my flesh assail - eth, Yet I shall 
O wondrous tho* t, for me He car - eth, And He at 
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pow'r are in His hand. 

see Him by and by 

last will come for me 
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I know, I know 

I know, I know 
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that Je - BUS liv - eth. And on the 



earth a -gain shall 

And on the earth 




i^ 



^ 



i^^j* 






ji 



p—p—ir 



t 



J 



f 



fe 



^ 



stand; 
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I know, I know 

I know, I 



know 



that life He giv - eth, 
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That grace and pow'r are in His hand 
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That grace and pow'r 



are in His hand. 
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** His cliildren shall har* a place of refuge.** — Prov. 14 : 26. 
Elizabeth O. CiiBPHANB. Frbdebick O. Maker. 
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1. Be - neath the cross of Je - sus I fain would take my stand, 

2. Up - on that cross of Je - sus, Mine eyes at times can see 

3. I take, O cross, thy shad - ows. For my a - bid - ing place; 
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The shad - ow of a might - y Eock,With-in a wea - ry land; 

The ver - y dy - ing form of One, Who suf - fered there for me, 

I ask no oth - er sun-shine than The sun - shine of His face; 
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A home with - in the wil - der - ness, A rest up - on the way, 
And from my smit-ten heart, with tears. Two won - ders I con-fess, — 
Con - tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss, — 




From the burning of the noon-tide heat. And the bur-den of tjie day. 
The won-der of His glo - rious love And my own wortMess-ness. 
My sin - ful self, my on - ly shame, My glo - ry all the cross. 
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" The city had tweWe gates."— Bsv. 21 : 12. 



John R. Glehents, arr. 
Moderato, 



H. P. DANK8. 
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1. Near - ing the Grate, with the sun in the west, As slow - ly the 

2. Near - ing the Grate, with the sea toss - ing high, 'Mid hard -ships the 

3. Near - ing the Grate, it is life's doe -ing day, The"Har-bor of 




day is de - clin - ing ; The rays meet the waves with their 
jour - ney we're mak - ing. In port, soon we'll an - chor where 
Peace" we have sight - ed; And O what a rapt - ure will 




hright foam-ing crest, The clouds put-ting on a bright lin - 
per - ils are o'er, And bil - lows no long - er are break - 
short - ly be ours, At home with our lov«i ones u - nit - 



ing. 

ing. 

ed. 
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Near - ing the Grate, the fair Gold - en Grate, Be - yond it the 
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ev - er - green shore ; Where beau - ty and sun shine the 



P 



1^=1^^. 



W 



1/ u I — 

Copyright S903, by The Biglow & Main Co. 



^r=f=f 






val - leys a-dom, And sor - row shall come nev-er - more 

ney-er-moro. 






Mht (guiet |l0ttv. 



No. 107. 

** My people ahall dwell in quiet resting pUcee."— Isa,. 82: 18. 
J. Nbwtok. F. KncKEV, arr. 
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1. Qui - et, Ix)rd, my fro-ward heart, Make me teach - a - ble and mild, 

2. What Thou shalt to - dajr pro - vide, Let me as a child re - oeive ; 

3. As a lit - tie child re - lies On a care be - yond its own. 
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Up - right, sim - pie, free from art ; Make me as a lit - tie child — 

What to - mor-row may be- tide, Calm - ly to Thy wis - dom leave ; 

Be - ing nei - ther strong nor wise. Fears to take a step a - lone — 
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From dis- trust and en - vjr f ree. Pleased with all that pleas-es Thee. 
'Tis e-noughthatThou wilt care; Why should I the bur-den bear? 
Let me thus with Thee a -bide, As my Father, Friend, and Guide. 
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No. 108. ^mfihmt 0n tine §itl 

« Uatil the day break and the shadowa flee away.**— Sol. Soxo 2 : 17. 
Fannt J. Cbosbt. Chas. H. Oabbiek 

^ 
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1. There are shadows in the val- ley, Where our tir - ed feet must go; 

2. There are shadows in the val -ley, But we breathe the sweet perfume 

3. O, the shadows in the val - ley, Like a dream will pass a - way; 
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But we hear the peaceful wa-ters, As they mur - mur soft and low; — 
Of the ro - ses on the mountain, In their love - ly, ver-nal bloom; 
They will van-ish at the dawn-ing, Of the bright and glorious day; 
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And our Shepherd whispers gen-tly. As He leads us on-ward still : 
And a -gain our Shepherd whispers, As He leads . us on-ward still : 
E - ven now there comes an ech - o. And we feel its mag-ic thrill: 
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''There are sha-dows in the val-ley. But 'tis sun-shine on the hill.'' 
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Sun - shine on the hill, There is sun • shine on tne hill; 

sun - shine, 
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Sun -shine,. 



sunshine, 



Bun -shine. 



on t 



he bill ; 







** There are sha-dows in the val-ley, But 'tis sun-shine on the hill." 
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John O. Whittieb. 



(Serenity. 0. M.) 



William V. Wallaos. 
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1. We may not climh the heavenly steeps To hring^ the Lord Christ down; 

2. But warm, sweet, tender, e - ven yet A pres - ent help is He; 

3. The heal - inff of the seam -less dress Is by our beds of pain; 

4. O Lord andMas-ter of us all, Whate er our name or sign, 



^^^^^^^m 






In vain we search the low - est deeps. For Him no depths can drown. 
And faith has still its 01 - i - vet, And love its Gal - i - lee. 
We touch Him in life's throng and press, And we are whole a - gain. 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call. We test our lives by Thine I 

^ 
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Mrs. Fbank a. Bbxok. 



Bkt. 14 : 3. 



Oko. C. Btsbbins. 




1. There's a land of life and glo - ry, Just be-yond the shores of time ; 

2. Who shall sing the song of glad-ness Thro' the ev - er - last-ing years, 

3. Who shall sing of God's sal -va -tion, Who e - ter - nal life shall win? 

4. These are they who fol - low Je - sus, Counting earth - ly gain but loss ; 




Where re-demp-tion's wondrous sto - ry Is the theme of song and time. 

When there com - eth no more sad-ness, No more sigh - ing, no more tears? 

They who came thro' trib - u - la - tion, And have triumphed o - ver sin. 

These are they who found sal - va - tion Thro' His death up - on the cross. 




Chorus. 

8 



i^^^^^^ 



Bound-less love and ad - o - ra - tion, — 

Bound - less love ad - o - ra - tion. 
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Bound-less glo - - ries none have dreamed, 

Bound-less glo- ries none have dreamed 
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Bound-less joy of free sal - va - tion — 

Bound -less rapt- ure of sal 



va- Uon— 
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Is the song of the re-deemed. 

Is the Bong^ 



of the re-deemed. 
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" I will graide th«« with mine •ye."— Psa. 32 : 8. 
M. M. Wells. Marcus M. Wells. 



m 



•S j-lLiJ-J-j ^ 



^fm 



1. 1^ - 



f 



-<5 



\j Spir-it, faith-ful guide, Ev - er near the Christian's side, 

2. Ev - er pres - ent, tru - est Friend, Ev - er near Thine aid to lend, 

3. When our days of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re -lease, 
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Fink. 
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Gen - tly lead us 

Leave us not to 

Noth-ing left but 
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by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land ; 

doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear, 

heaven and pra/r. Wondering if our names were there ; 
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D. 8, — Whwp* ring soft-lyj 
f. WhUper 
s. Whisper 
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^' Wanderer come! Fd - hw me, /'tt ^ufe Viee home.^* 



D,8, 
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Wea - ry souls for 
When the storms are 
Wad-ing deep the 

-•- :^ -^ 



e'er re - joice, While they hear that sweet - est voice 
rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, 
dis - mal flood. Plead - mg nought but Je - sus' blood ; 
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"And immediately the ship was at land." — John 6: 21. 
Fanny J. Crosbt. Iba D. Bankby. 





m. 



1. In the gnind old ship of Zi - on That has nev-er lost a soul, 

2. Ill the grand old ship of Zi - on We are speeding o'er the wave, 

3. From that strong and stately ves - sel, When the sxies are bright and clear. 
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We are sail- ing o'er life's o - cean While the stormy bil-lows roll; 
There are millions she has res-cued, There are millions yet to save, 
There are voices in the dis- tance That our faith can sometimes hear, 
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And we have the precious prom - ise. That they shall not o- ver- whelm,— 
For, her life-boats nev - er fail her, And her sails will not be furled, 
And when evening gathers round us, There are lights that we be- hold. 






at the 
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That no dan - ger can be - fall us With our Saviour at the helm. 
Till a - mong the saints in glo - ry She has gathered in the world. 
From the watch-tow'rs on the mountains In that land of bliss un - told. 
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Soon we'll an-chor m the har-bor, Soon we'll reach the golden shore; 
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Then we'll all sing, hal - le - lu - jah 1 Safe at home for ev - er-more; 
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Fbakces R. Haykbqal. 
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(Kothwell. L.M.) 



Wm. Tansub. 
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1. O teach mf>, Lord, that I may teach The pre - cious things Thou 

2. O fill me with Thy ful - ness, Lord, Un - til my ver - y 

3. O use me, Lord, use e - ven me, Just as Thou wilt, and 
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dost im-part; And wing ray words, that they may reach The hid - den 

heart o' er-flow In kindling thought and glow-ing word, Thy love to 

when, and where; Un-til Thy bless -ed face I see, Thy rest, Thy 
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depths of ma-ny a heart, The hid - den depths of ma-ny a heart, 
tell, Thy praise to show, Thy love to tell. Thy praise to show. 
joy, Thy glo - ry share. Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glo - ry share. 
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Na 114. 

Fanny J. Crosbt. 
Solo, ob Duet. 



**By gi»ce ye are BRTedL"— Eph. 2 : 6. 



Geo. C. BTBBBXN& 
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1. Some day the sll - ver coid will break, And I no more as now shall sing ; 

2. Someday my earth-lyhoose will fall, I can-not tell how soon 'twill he, 

3. Some day, when &des the golden snn Beneath the to - sy-tint-ed west, 

4. Someday; till thenI'llwatchandwait,Mylampalltrimm'dand burning bright 
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Bnt, O, the joy when! shall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King! 
But this I know — ^myAllin All Has now aplaceinheav'n for me. 
My blessed Lord shall say,* 'Well done! "And I shall en-ter in - to rest 
That when my Saviour ope's the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight. 
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And I shall see Him face to 

J shall see 



face. And tell the 

J to fBboe, 
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sto- ry — Saved by grace; And I shall see Hlm&oe to 

J shall see 
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face, And tell the 

to &oe, 
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No. 115. 



▲. A.F. 



•Tet not I, but Ohrist Uveth in me.**— Gal. 2 : 20. 



J. H. BUBKS. 
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1. " Not I, but Christ," be honored, loved, ex - alt - ed; ** Not I, but 

2. **Not I, but Christ,'' to gent- Ij soothe in sor-row; *'Not I, but 

3. ''Not I, but Christ," in low - ly, si - lent la - bor; "No I, but 

4. Christ, on-lj Christ, ere long will fill my vis - ion; Glo - ry ex 



m± 
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Christ/' be seen, be known, be heard; '*Not I, but Christ/' in every look and 
Christ," to wipe the fall-ing tear: "Not I, but Christ," to lift the wea-ry 
Christ, " in humble, earnest toil : Christ, on-ly Christ I no show, no os-toi- 
cell - ing soon, full soon I'll see — Christ, on-ly Christ I my every wish ftil- 





ac - tion; "Not I, but Christ," in ev-ery thought and word. 

bur - den; *'Not I, but Christ," to hush a- way all fear. 

ta - tion; Christ, none but Christ, the gath'rer of the spoil. 



fill - ing — Christ, on - ly 

g / l t d 



Christ, my All in All to 
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Vt • J* lv» 



** Gome unto me all ye that labor.**— Matt. 11 : 28. 

WM. J. KiBKPATBIGK. 
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1. Pve wandered far a - way from God, NowFm coming home; 

2. r ve wast - ed ma - ny pre - cious years, Now I*m coming home ; 

3. I'm tired of sin and stray - ing. Lord, Now I'm coming home ; 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I'm coming home ; 



¥^ 



IT 80QI IS 81CK, my neuT is sore, jmow x m coming aome ; 
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The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord, Fm coming home. 

I now re - pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, F m coming home. 

FU trust Thy love, be- lieve Thy word. Lord, Fm coming home. 

My strength re - new, my hope re -store, Lord, Fm coming home. 
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Chobus. 




Gom-ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er - more to roam ; 
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O - pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, Fm coming homa 
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6 My only hope, my only plea. 
Now I'm coming home, 
That Jesus died, and died for me, 
Lord, I'm coming home. 



6 I need His cleansing blood I know, 
Now Fm coming home ; 
Oh, wash me whiter than the snow, 
Lord, I'm coming home. 
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WiiJSON Meade. 



I. Allan Sankbt. 
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1. As Thou wilt, O Sav - iour, lead us; Where Thou wilt,di-rect our way : 

2. As Thou wilt, O Sav - iour, lead us; Thine for - ev - er we would be; 

3. As Thou wilt, O Sav - iour, lead us; In Thy prom-ise we are blest; 
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Thus in sweet and calm sub-mis - sion, Keep us ev - er, day by day. 

What Thou wilt, O Sav -iour, give us. On - ly keep us near to Thee. 

If we bear Thy yoke with pa-tience. We shall find e - ter - nal rest. 






Choeus. 




day by day; Where Thou wilt, di - rect our way; 
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And, in sweet and calm sub-mis - sion, Keep us, Sav-iour, day by day. 
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** For thy name^s sake lead me and guide me.*^— Pba. 81 : 8. 



Harriet E. Jones. 



H. A. Hknbt. 
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1. Lov - ing Sav-iour, lead Thou me, Lest I wander far from 

2. Oh, Thouref-uge of my soul, Hold me in divine con - 

3. Sav - iour, keep me day by day, All a-long my pilgrim 
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Saviour, lead Thou me. Lest 
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I am safe when in Thy care, 
What - so - ev - er may be - tide, . 
When my earth-ly work is done, 
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wander for fh>m Thee, 
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am safe when in Thy cars, 

Chobus. 
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Thou wilt keep from ev - ery snare. ^ Lead me, 

Lead and keep me by Thy side. >- 

Lead me home, O bless -ed One. j I>ad me, O my Sav 
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Lead me, O my Savionr, Lead me, 
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lead me, Sav-iour, lead me all the way; This my 




nev-er let me stray; 
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constant pray'r shall be, Saviour, lead me home to Thee. 




my 



No. 119. 



Rev. H. F. IiYTJS. 




constant pray'r shall be, 



** For the day is far spent." — Luke 24 : 29. 
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Wm. H. Monk. 
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1. A - bide with me; Fast falls the e- veil -tide; The dark-ness 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day; -Earth' s joys grow 

3. I need Thy pres - ence ev -ery pass-ing hour: What but Thy 

4. Hold Thou Tny cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro' the 
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er help - ers 
dim, its glo - ries pass a - way, Change and de - cay in 
grace can foil the tempter's pow'r? Who, like Thy -self my 

gloom, and point me to the skies; Heav'n's morning breaks, and 
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fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a - bide with me I 

all a - round I see; O Thou, who changest not, a - bide with me I 

guide and stay can be? Thro' cloud and sunshine, oh, a -bide with me I 

earth*s vain shadows flee; In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me I 
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Floba KiBXiJura>. 
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1 GoBi]iTi[LLi[g2: 9. 



Hubert P. Maht. 




1. Farther on, what joys li-wait us, In the pal - ace of our King I 

2. Hopes maj fail, and joys e-lude iis. Treasures vanish from our hold; 

3. Thro' the dark - est night of sor-row, If the soul on Christ be stayed ; 

4. Thro' the win - try storms of trouble, Faith discerns that country blest; 
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Looking' up, with hearts ezpect-ant, Of the fu - turewemay sing. 
Far-ther on, where faith is pointing, Lies the land of bUss un - told. 
Shines a fair and bright to-mor-row; Where the light shall never fade. 
Where a - bides e - temal Springtime, Love and joy and peace and rest. 
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Far-ther on, the way grows bright - er: — Far-ther 

for- ther on, 
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on, the light grows clear ; — We shall see, 

for- ther on, the light, the light grows clear ;~ shall see, 
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With per - feet vis - ion, What is dim " - - ly mir - rored here. 

dlm-ly, dlm-ly 



^^^ 





No. 121. got iht ^m^tA, ^0xAf Wie f vat). 



*< He himself hath suffered.'*— Hsb. 2: 18. 



Ellen M. H. Gates. 



IBA D. Sanket. 
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1. For the tempt -ed, Lord, we pray; For the souls that go a -stray; 

2. For the tempt -ed, Lord, we pray; Thou didst make them,Thine are they; 

3. For the tempt -ed, Lord, we pray; For the souls that go a -stray, 

4. For the tempt- ed. Lord, we pray; Dust and ash - es — such are they? 
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Weak and wea - ry, tem- pest-tost, Stars all hid, and com -pass lost; 
When al - lur - ing forms are nigh, When a thou-sand voi - ces cry. 
Beat - en back by storm and sleet. Scorned by all they chance to meet; 
Hear them while they make their moan,Thou canst save and Thou a - lone; 
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Sail - ors on the dang* rous seas, — God of love we pray for these. 
Loud and clear a - hove them all. Let them hear Thy ten - der call. 
On them let Thy mer-cy shine. Still re -mem -her they are Thine. 
See, their feet are on the sands; Christ of Calvary, hold their hands. 
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** And th* city lieth fonnqnare.^^BsY. 21 : 16. 
D. W. Whittlk. Geo. C. Stebbins. 
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1. Be - yond our sight a cit - y four-square li - eth, A - bove the 

2. Se - cure and strong, this heav'nly cit - y build - ed By Christ the 

3. There, on the throne, the Liamb once slain is seat - ed, The Shepherd's 

4. O sorrowing souls, beneath earth's burdens bend-ing, Lift up your 
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clouds, the fogs and mists of earth; And none but souls that Je - sns 

Lamb for all the blood- washed throng, Gleams fair and bright, with gold-en 

joy up - on His ho - ly face; While countless hosts, their war-fare 

eyes to yon - der cit - y fair; And thro* your tears let praistt be 
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pu - ri - fi - eth. Can see its walls, or hear its ho - ly mirth, 

glo - ry gild - ed, For ev - er thrill - ing with tri - umphant song, 

all com-plet-ed, In cir- cling bands, lift ceaseless songs of praise, 

still as- cend-ing. For rest, and home, and loved ones wait-ing there. 
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Be -yond our sight, be -yond our night, Be - 

Beyond our sight, beyond our night, 



-h — h—f-. — h- 






V — w^— U— U- 



Copyright, xpca, by The Biglow & Main Co 



legottdi #ttv S^U.~€mMid, 



i J:iJj i Ji:iiJ i :i 



J J ; J I 



yond this world's sad sto-ry; That cit - 7 bright, it stands in 

That city bright, 




light, The 

it stands in light, 



home of aU the 
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(StOathbert. 8.6.8.4.) 



Harbibt Attbeb. 



Rev. John B. Dtkbs. 
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1. Our blest Ee-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten - der, last fare - well, 

2. He came sweet influence to im-part, A gra-cious will - ing guest, 

3. And His that gen - tie voice we hear, Soft as the breath of even, 

4. Spir • it of pur - 1 - ty and grace, Our weak-ness, pity-ing, see; 
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A Guide, a Com -fort - er, bequeathed With us to dwell. 
While He can find one troub - led heart Where-in to rest. 

That checks each thought, that calms each fear, And speaks of heaven. 
O make our hearts Thy dwell - ing - place. And wor - thier Thee. 
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" The time is short."—! Coe. 7 : 29. 
EiiiiSN M. H. Gates. Written for I. D. S., 1876. 




Ira D. 
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1. the clang-ing bells of Timel Night and day they ner - 

2. O the clang-ing bells of Timel How their chang-es rise 
8. O the clang-ing bells of Timel To their voic - es loud 
4 O the clang-ing bells of Time! Soon their notes will aU 



er cease; 
and fall, 
and low, 

be dumb, 
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We are wea-ried with their chime, For they do not brine us peace; 
But in un - der tone 8ub-lime, Soundmg clear - ]y thnx them aU, 

In a long, un-rest-ing line We are march- ing to and fro; 

And in joy and peace suD-lime, We shall feel the si - lence oome ; 
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And we hush our breath to hear, And we strain our eyes to see, 

Is a voice that must be heard. As our mo-ments on- ward flee. 

And we yearn for sight or sound, Of the light that is to be, 

And our souls their thirst will slake, And our eyes the King will see, 
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If thy shores are draw- ing near, — E - ter - 

And it speak- eth aye one word, — E - ter - 

For thy breath doth wrap us round, — E - ter - 

When thy glo-rious mom shall break, — E - ter - 



ni - tyl 

ni - tyl 

m ' tyl 

ni - tyl 
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If thy shores are draw- ing near. — E - ter - 

And it speak -eth aye one word, — E - ter - 

For the breath doth wrap us round, — E - ter - 

When thy glo-rious mom shall break, — E - ter - 
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No. 125. 



Fanny J. Cbosbt. 



'Tho«i art my hiding place.**— Pb. 32 : 7. 



BOBXBT LOWBT, D. D. 
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1. In Thy deft, O Bock of a - ges, Hide Thou me; When the fitful tempest 

2. From the snare of sin-fulpleasure, Hide Thou me; Thou, my Soul's eternal 

3. In the lone- ly night of sorrow; Hide Thou me, Till in glo -ry dawns th« 
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rag - es, Hide Thou me; Where no mor - tal arm can sev - er From my 
tr^- ure, Hide Thou me; When the world its pow'r is wield-ing. And my 
mor - row, Hide Thou me; In ^ the sight of Jordan's bil - low, Let Thy 




MMjri^^4^ 



heart Thy love for- ev - er. Hide me, O Thou Hock of A- ges, Safe in Thee, 
heart is almost yielding. Hide me, O Thou Rock of A- ges. Safe in Thee, 
bo - som be my pillow; Hide me, O Thou Bock of A- ges, Safe in Thee. 
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**Th6 Lamb shall feed them and lead them.**— Bit. 7 : 17. 
Alfbbd S. Dtbb. J. H. BUBKB. 
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1. Harklavoice is call-ing, "Who will eo to - day? 

2. On God* 8 might re- ly - ing Till the Vic-fry's won, 

3. Hear the tramp of le - gions, Marching as they sing. 






Who my serv-ice 
Sa-tan'sho6t de 
"Glo - ry to our 





1. "Who win go to-day, 

2. Tin the vlct'ry'swon, 

8. March - ing as they sing, 




seek - 
Lead - 




ing, Will not say me nay; 
ing, Gird ourar-mor on; 
er, Glo - ry to our King;" 



Who will bear my . ban - ner 
For the cause that' 8 ho - ly, 
One in ho - ly pur - posA, 



.O- 
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Win not 

Qird our 
Glo - ry 
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say me nay; 
ar-mor on; 
to our King!" 




For -ward in the fight, 'Gainst my foes en-gag^ing, Stand for trath and right?" 
For the right that's grand, For His war-fare sole-ly. Join we heart and handl 
From the near and far, Hear the voic-es ringing, March -ing to the warl 
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For - ward in the fight, 

For the right that's grand, 

From the near and far, 

Chorus. 






Je - sus leads His ar - 
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my, 'Neath His flag un - furled. 
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All our foes de - feat - ing, Bight shall rule the world I 

J. 
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**! will never leATe thee.**— Hxb. 13 : 6. 



HABBIET B. STOWE. 
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IBA D. SAKKST. 
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1. Still, still ¥rith Thee, when pur-ple morning break-eth, When the bird 

2. A - lone with Thee, a - mid the mys-tic shad-ows, The sol-emn 

3. As in the dawn-ing, o'er the waveless o- cean. The im-age 

4. Still, still to Thee I as to each new-bom mdm-ing A fresh and 
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wak - eth, and the shad-ows flee; 

hush of na-ture new-ly - bom; 

of the mom-ing - star doth rest; 

sol - emn splen-dor still is given. 



Fair - er than mom ■ 

A - lone with Thee 

So in this still - 

So does this bless 



• ing, 
in 
ness, 
- ed 
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love-li • er than day-light. Dawns the sweet consciousness I am with Thee, 
breathless ad-o - ra - tion, In the calm dew and freshness of the mom. 
Thou beholdest on - ly Thine im - age in the wa-ters of my breast, 
consciousness a - wak - ing, Breathe each day nearness unto Thee and heaven. 
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''The Lord directeth his steps.**— Pbov. 16: 9. 
Ida S. Tatlob. W. A. Oodkh. 
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1. Keep step with the Master, what-ev - er be-tide; Tho* dark be the 

2. Keep step with the Master, wher-ev - er you go; Thro* dark-ness, and 

3. Keep step with the Master, nor halt by the way; What-e'er He com- 



mkiivr H-4-i 




path-way, keep close to your Guide, While foes are al - lur - ing, and 
shad-ow, the way He will show, The light of His presence your 
mands you, oh, haste to o - bey I A - rise at His bidding, press 
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dan - ger is near, When walk-ing with Je-sus you've nothing to fear, 
path will il-lume. And make all thedes-ert a gar -den of bloom. 



on in His might; While walking with Je-sus, you're sure to be right. 
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Chorus. 
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Keep - ing step go brave -ly for - ward, And thy 

Keep - ing step, 
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cour 



X 



a(£e still re - new, 



And thy cour -age still re - new, still re > new. 



Dai - ly 
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walk with Christ your Savioar,He will lead you all the journey thro* . 

daily walk 
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"Without me ye can do nothing." — John 15: 5. 



Mrs, Aknie S. Hawks. 



Robert T^wrt, D. D. 




1. I need Thee every hour, Most gra - clous Lord; No ten-der voice like 

2. I need Thee every hour; Stay Thou near by; Temptations lose their 

3. I need Thee every hour, In joy or pain ; Come quickly and a - 

4. I need Thee every hour; Teach me Thy will; And Thy rich promis- 
6. I need Thee every hour, Most Ho - ly One; Oh, make me Thine in- 
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Rbfbain. 
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Thine Can peace af .- ford, 
pow'r When Thou art ni^h. 
bide, Or life is vain, 
es In me ful - fill, 
deed, Thou bless - ed Son. 



I need Thee, oh I I need Thee; 
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Every hour I need Thee; O bless me now, my Saviour! I come to Thee. 
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p. p. B. 

Duet. 



** A fdend that iticketh doeer than a brother."— Prov. 18 : 24. 

P. P. BiLHOBir. 



l%#M#ffa-T^ ^ 




1. Oh, the heet friend to have is Je - sus, When the cares of life up-on you 

2. What a friend I have found in Je - bus! Peace and comfort to my soul He 

3. Tho' I pass thro' the night of sor - row, And the chil-ly waves of Jor- dan 

4. When at last to our home we gath - er, With the loved ones who have gone be- 



Oboah or Piano. 
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roU; 
brings; 
roU, 
fore, 



He will heal the wounded heart, He will strength and grace impart; 
Lean-ing on Hismight-y arm, I will fear no ill nor harm; 
Nev - er need I shrink nor fear. For my Sav-iour is so near; 
We will sing up - on the shore, Prais-ing Him for-ev - ermore; 
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Chobus. Spirited. 





Oh, the best friend to have is Je - sus. 

Oh, the best friend to have is 

Oh, the best friend to have is 

Oh, the best friend to have is 



Je - sus. ^ 
Je - sus. I 
Je - sus. j 
Je - sus.-' 



The best friend to have is 
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Je - - sus, The best friend to have is Je - - - sus, He will help you 
Je-8U8 every day, Je - sus all the way, 
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when you fall, He will hear you wh^n you call ; Oh, the best friend to have is Je - bus. 
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** The earth is the Lord's.** 



P. S. PlIEBPOIKT. 



E. J. Hopkins. 
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1. Fo 



■or the beau-ty of the earth, For the beau -ty of the skies, 

2. For the beau-ty of each hour Of the day and of the night, 

3. For the joy of hu - man love, Broth-er, sis - ter, par - ent, child, 

4. For each per - feet gift of Thine To our race so free - ly giv'n. 
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For the love which from our birth O - ver and a - round us lies: 
Hill and vale, and tree andflow'r. Sun and moon and stars of light: 
Friends on earth, and friends a - bove; For all gen-tle thoughts and mild: 
Gra - ces, hu-man and di - vine. Flow* rs of earth, and buds of heaven: 
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Christ, our Gkxi, to Thee we raise This, our sac - ri - fice of praise. 
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Wm §wv of Pievet). 



** Euter ye in at the strait gate."— Matt. 7: 13. 
Victoria Stewart. (Solo ob Quabtkt.) Chas. H. Oabbibl. 
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1. I heard a voice that said, ''A-rise I And to thy Say - iour go; 

2. I plead the mer - its of His death, I had no oth - er plea; 

3. Now shall my tongue with rapture sing The joy my heart has found; 




^M^^f^f^ ^^ ^^M^r 



He longs to wel - come thy re - turn , He waits His love to show.' 
"Look up, re-pent - ing one," He said, "Look up, and trust in Me." 
The wondrous sto - ry of the Cross Pro -claim to all a -round. 
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I came a wea - ry, trembling soul, With all my guilt and sin : 

I felt His cleansing blood ap-plied To wash a - way my sin ; 

Oh come, be rec - on - ciled to God, For-sak» the paths of sin : 
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I knocked at mer-cy's door, and cried, "Dear Sav - iour, let me in f ' * 
The prayer of faith was not in vain. The Sav - iour let me in, 
At mer- cy's door the Saviour waits To let the wand-' rer in, 
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I knocked at mer-cj*s door, and cried/ 'Dear Saviour, let me in!" 
The praj'r of faith was not in vain, The Saviour, let me in. 
At mer-cy's door the Sav-iour waits To let the wand' rer in. 
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*' The Lord shall be thy ererlasting light.^^IsA. 00 : 20. 
HOBATITJS BONAB, D. D. ^ W. H. DOANE. 



^S^^ ^ ^^^^^ 



1. O Light of light, shine in I Cast out this night of sin 

2. O Joy of joys, come in I End Thou this grief of sin 

3. O Life of life, pour inl Ex - pel this death of sin 

4. O Love of love, flow inl This hate -ful root of sin 



Cre - ate true 
Cre - ate calm 
A - wake true 
Pluck up, de- 



5. My God and Lord, O come! Of joys the joy and sum, Make in this 




Hefbain. 
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day with -in; O Light of light, shine in. 
peace with -in; O Joy of joys, come in. 
life with -in; O Life of life, pour in. 
stroy with -in; O Love of love, flow in. 
heart Thy home; My God and Lord, O come!/ 



O Light, all light ex-cell-ing, 
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Make my soul Thy dwelling; O Joy, all grief dispelling. To my poor heartjjome in. 
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L. B. J. 



** The blood of J«nu Christ cleanaeth aa.***! John 1 : 7. 




L. E. JONXS. 
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L Would you be free from your bur-den of sin? Theresa pow'r in the blood, 

2. Would you be free from your passion and pride? There's pow'r in the blood, 

3. Would you be whit-er, much whiter than snow? There's poVr in the blood, 

4. Would you do serv- ice for Jesus your King? There's pow*r in the blood. 
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pow'r in the blood; Would you o'er e - vil a vie - to - ry win? 

pow'r. in the blood; Come for a cleans -ing to Cal - va-ry'stide, 

pow'r in the blood; Sin stains are lost in its life - giv - ing flow, 

pow'r in the blood; Would you live dai - ly His prais - es to sing? 
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There's won - der- ful pow'r in the blood. There is pow'r, pow'r. 

There is pow'r, 




wonder-working pow'r In the blood of the Lamb; There is 

In the blood of the Lamb ; 
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pow'r, pow'r, wonder-working pow 
There is pow'r, 
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the precious blood of the Lamb. 
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** Christ is the bead of the church."— Eph. 6: 23. 
Rev. S. J. Stonk. S. 8. Wbslet. 
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1. The Church's one foun - da 

2. E - lect from ev - *iy Da 

3. Mid .toil and trib - u - la 

4. Yet she on earth hath un 



I 

tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord ; 

tioD, Yet one o'er all the earth; 

tion, And tu-mult of her war, 

ion With God the Three in One, 
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She is His new ere - a 
Her char-ter of sal - va 
She waits the con -sum - ma 
And mjs - tic sweet com - mun 



th( 



tion, By wa - ter and the word: 

tion, One Lord, one Faith, one birth ; 

tion Of peace for ev - er - more ; 

ion With those whose rest is won: 
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From heav'n He came and sought 
One ho - \y Name she bless • 
Till with the vis - ion glo - 
Oh, hap-py ones and ho - 
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her To be His ho - ly Bride; 

es, Par- takes one ho - ly food ; 

rious Her long - ing eyes are blest, 

ly 1 Lord, give us grace, that we. 
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With His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died. 
And to one hope she press - es. With ev-'ry grace en - dued. 
And the great Church vie - to - rious, Shall be the Church at rest. 
Like them, the meek and low - ly, On high may dwell with Thee. 
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*<Th«ra iludl be ■bowm of blfl«ing."— JEn. M : 28. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Iba D. Sankbt. 
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1. O the bless-ings we re-ceive,When on Je-suswe be-lieve, And are 

2. Precious blessings shall descend, When before His throne we bend. And the 

3. When the world is o-ver-come,And its battles fought and won, When we 




walk-ing in the Spir - it day by day; When His word is our de-light, 
glo - ry-cloud is rest-ing o^er us there; Ev - ery heart with joy is filPd, 
see our Lord and Saviour in the sky; How our hearts will o - ver-flow, 
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D,8. — keeps us ev- erp hour, 

Fink. 




And our path is growing bright, While by faith we learn to trust Him and obey. 
Ev - ery wave of sorrow stilPd, While we feel the hallow'd bliss of answer* d pray* r. 
With the rapture we shall know. When we meet Him in His kingdom by and by. 
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And up-holds ua by HiepoviW^ While we dwell within the sunshine of Sis love. 
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O praise the 



Lord, for He 

O praise the Lord, 




is good; 

for He is good, 



I. I. V 
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Lord, ou 
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O praise the Lord,... ourGrod a-bove, For He 

O praise the Lord, our God a-bove, 

Fir r BV I r I ■ I I r^* := 3 *^ 
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€k> in peace.**— LuKX 8 : 48. 



Bey. John Eiii^sBTOK. 



E. J. Hopkins. 
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1. Sav - iour, a - gain to Thy dear name we raise With one ac - 

2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our homeward way; With Thee be - 

3. Grant us Thy peace throughout our earth -ly life, Our balm in 





cord 
gan, 
sor - 



our part - ing hymn of praise; Once more we bless Thee ere our 
with Thee shall end the day; Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 
row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voice shall bid our 
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wor - ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace. 

hearts from shame, That in this house have called up - on Thy name. 

con - flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace. 
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Joining im ^t»vi». 

** They that he wise shall shlne."~DAN, 12 : 8. 



Gxo. O. STXBBOrs. 




1. Are you shining for Je-sus, my broth-er, 

2. Are you shining for Je-sus, my brotU-er, 

3. Are you shining for Je-sus, my broth-er, 

4. Oh I shine out for Je-sus, mybrrjth-er, 

5. Shine on-ly and always for Je - sus, 
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Shin-ing so clear and so bright, 
Shin - ing in deed and in woni ? 
Shin-ing for truth and for right, 
Shine where He needs you the most : 
Then, when your toiling is o'er, 





That the souls that are perishing round you May be guided to Him by your lieht ? 
Is your life by its pu-ri-ty show- ing, The likeness of Jesus your Lord? 
Where bold un-be-lief and its min-ions Are pos-ing as angels of light? 
And shine where the darkness hangs deepest C er the path of the straying and lost. 
In mansions of glo - ry e - ter - nal, You shall shine as thestars evermore. 




CHOSU& 




rirrm 



Shin - ing for Je - sua, Are you shining to - day? Shin - ing for 
Shining, shining, Shining, shining, 




Je - sua, Shin-ing all the way, Shin - ing for Je - sus, In this 

Shining, shining, 

i 
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world of care; Shin - ing for Je - sua, Shin-ing ev - ery-where. 

Bhining, shining, 



[i[:f- i ffffnf: 



No. 139. §iatd ^lt0tt m^ §lattl 

** I the Lord hare caUed thee * and will hold thine hand/'— Isaiah 42: 6. 
Gbaob J. Frances. Hubebt P. Main. 




1. Hold Thou my hand; so weak I am, and help - less, I dare not 

2. Hold Thou my hand, and cloe - er, clos - er draw me To Thy dear 

3. Hold Thou my hand; the way is dark be - fore me With-out the 

4. Hold Thou my hand, that when I reach the mar - gin Of that lone 
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take one step without Thy aid; Hold Thou my hand; for then, O lov-ing 
self — ^my hope, my joy, my all; Hold Thou my hand, lest hap-ly I should 
sun -light of Thy face di -vine; But when by faith I eaten its ra-diant 
riv - er Thou didst cross for me, A heav'nly light may flash a- long its 
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Say - iour. No dread of ill shall make my soul a - fraid. 

wan - der, And, miss-ing Thee, my tremb-ling feet should fall, 

glo - ry. What heights of joy, what rapturous songs are mine! 

wa - ters, And ev - ery wave like crys-tal, bright shall be. 
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" They helped eyery one his neighbor.**— I«4. 41 : 6L 



Sbbn E^ Rsxford. 
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1. Lend a help - ing hand, my brother, To the wea - ry by the way, 

*12. Lend a help - ing hand, my brother, Some one needs your help each day, 

3. In the mareh of life, my brother, Ma - ny fal - ter by the way, 
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Bow' d beneath life's heav-y burdens 'Mid the toil and heat of day; 
Al - ways some one needing comfort You will find a - long the way. 
Oft - en heart and courage fails them In the mo-ment of the fray. 
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Pass no com - rade by in si-lence, Cheerful words and smiles bestow, 
Al - ways hearts that hunger aft - er Words of love, and hope, and cheer — 
Speak the word of cheer that's needed, Bid them ask God's help, and then, 



&.$ 



W. 



^. 



m^^m 



^m 



^ 




'^m 



JV==hfc* 



1=|: 



tJ 



^^^^^ 



Let them be as sunshine scattered All a - long their path be - low. 
Al - ways fa - ces we may brighten With the smile that dries the tear. 
With a hand that's strong but gentle, Jiift them to their feet a -gain. 
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Lend a help - ing hand, my brother, This shall have its own re- ward, 
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And the good you do an - oth - er Is re- membered by the Lord. 
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Isaac Watts. 



(Arlington. 0. M.) 



Thos. a. Arne. 




1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross — A foll'wer of the Lamb? 

2. Must I be car-ried to the skies On flowery beds of ease, 

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4. Since I must fight if I would reign, In-crease my cour-age. Lord;- 
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And shall I fear to • own His cause. Or blush to^ipeak His name? 

While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' blood} si^s? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to tiod? 

I'll bear the toil, en- dure the pain. Sup- port -ed by Th} word. 
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« At tTenlng tliii* It thaU be Ught*->ZBOB. 14 : 7. 
B.B.BOBBRTS. ' 

Moderato. mf Duirr, Alto A Tenob. 



H. P. Dahkb. 
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1. Will there be light at e - Ten-tide, When my bark nn - moors for sea? 

2. When I draw near the oth - er shore, Will there be a shin - ing band 

3. On yonder shore, are the gold-en gates, That lead to the dt - y fair, 
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Will &ith'a brightray il-lnmethe way, O will there be light for me? 
Of those I knew and loved on earth,. A-waiting me on the strand? 
Where Jesns stands, with oatstretch'd hands, To bid me welcome there. . 
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WiU there be light? O 

Will there be light? O 

There will be light, O 

Wm there be light? 
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will there be light?. 

will there be light?. 

there will be light, . 

Will there be light? 

1/^ 




For Sd wr«c.— There will be light, 
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Therewill be light, 
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O will there be light for me, 
O will there be light for me, 
O there will be light for me. 




for me? Will there be light 
for me? Will there be light 
for me, He is the Light 
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at e - Ten - tide, When my bark nn - moors for 

of fac - es bright, On the banks of the crya-tal sea? 

of glo - 17 bright, That shone on Cal - Ta - xy. 
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Rev. W. O. CuBHiNO. 



' Give ear to my prayer, God.**— Pul 66 : 1. 



IBA B. BANKXT. 
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1. Once more, O Lord, we pray ; Put Thy strong ar - mor on ; 

2. Lord Je - bus, come to - day ; Let souls be - fore Thee bow ; 

3. Lord Je - sus, come and reign ; Let er - ror's em - pire fall ; 
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Strike down the shield of Sa-tan'spow'f ; Let vie - to - ry be won. 
Be this Thine hour of tri-umph, Lord ; O ' send sal - va - tion now. 
We long to see Thy glo - ry shine, And crown Thee Lord of all. 
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Once more, O Lord, once more Thy bless - inj^ we im - plore ; 
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nee more iny bless - ing we im - plore ; 
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In Thy great name let vie - V ry sweep Thro* Zi - on' s gates once more. 
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** I fhe Lord do keep it : I will water it eyery moment : lest uny hurt it, 
I will keep it night and day.*^— Isa. 27 : 3. 



D. W. Whittle. 



Mart Whrtub. 




1. Dy 

2. Nev 

3. Nev 

4. Nev 



ing with Je - sos, by death reck-oned mine ; Liv - ing with 

er a tri - al that He is not there, Nev- er a 

er a heart- ache, and nev - er a groan, Nev- er a 

er a weak-neas that He doth not feel, Nev- er a 
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Je - sns, a new life di - vine ; 
bar - den that He doth not bear, 
tear - drop and nev - er a moan ; 
sick - neas that He can - not heal ; 



Look -ing to Je-sns *till 

Nev - er a sor - row that 

Nev - er a dan - ger bat 

Mo - meut by mo - ment, in 





glo - ry doth shine, Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 

He doth not share, Mo-ment by mo-ment I*m au-der His care. 

there on the throne, Mo-ment by mo-ment He thinks of His own. 

woe or in weal, Je - sns, my Sav-iour, a-bides withme still. 




Chobus. 
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Mo - ment by mo - ment I*m kept in His love ; Mo - ment by 
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mo - meat Pve life from a - bove; Look 



- ing 
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Je - sns till 
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glo - ry doth shine; Mo-ment by mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine. 




'T I: t'r 1^ ^^ 



No. 145. %im tlte ^0»pY» !^^ad fagt 

(StOrispin. L«M.) 



Sir John Bowbino. 



G. J. EliVEY. 
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1. Up - on the gos-pePs sa - cred page The gathered beams of a - ges shine; 

2. On mightier wing, in loft - ier flight, From year to year does knowledge soar; 

3. More glorious, still, as cen-turies roll. New regions blest, new pow'rs unfurled, 

4. Flow to re-store, but not de-stroy; As when the cloudless lamp of day 
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And, as ithart-ens, ev-eryage But makes its brightnees more divine. 
And, as it soars, the gos - pel light Becomes ef - fulgent more and more. 
Ex-pandingwithth' ex-pand-ing soul, Its radiance shall o'er-flow the world: 
Pours out its floods of light and joy. And sweeps the ling-' ring mists a- way. 
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" LoTed thee with an eTerlasting love." — Jib. 81 : 8. 
Julia Stsblino. Victob H. Bbnke. 








1. Far a - way my steps had wandered, Long in paths of sin I strayed, 

2. Thro' His mer - cy He received me, All my sins He washed a - way, 

3. Come to Him, O heav-y la-den, Ou-ly trust, and He'll for-give; 
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'Till my way- ward lieart deceived me. And the world my trust be - trayed; 
At His feet I knelt and praised Him, For the joy I found that day. 
To the cross, where once He suffered, Lo, He bids thee look and live. 
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Then I cried there' s none can help me, None whose love can soothe my woe 
Now a - raid the verdant pastures, Where the tran-quil wa-tere flow. 
If by faith and true re - pentance. Thou wilt ask His love to know, 
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When I heard a voice that whispered, Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
Still I hear His voice re - peat-ing, Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
Sure - ly, thou wilt hear Him an-swer. Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
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Long a - go, long a - go, Child I loved thee long a - go, 

Long a-^o, long a-go, 
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O how sweet the voice that whispered, Child, I loved thee long a - go. 
^ -#-<^-#-k. Child,I loved 
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** Blessed is the man * * that keepeth the Sabhath."— Isa. 66 : 2. 
Eben E. Bexfobd. Ira D. Sankey. 




1. A - gain the Sab-bath Grod has blest, To us returns with peace and rest; 

2. Oh, blessed day, in which we turn Our hearts to God, and Heav'n,and learn 

3. To - day God seems so ver - y near. He smiles, the shadows dis-ap-pear, 

4. Hail, ho-ly day, wherein may we Find foretaste of the rest to be, 
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And to His courts we come to pay. Our trib - ute on the Lord' s own day. 
The les - son of its ho - ly calm. And worship Him, the great I Am. 
And in the sunshine of His love, Our hearts mount upward like the dove. 
When heavei/s eternal Sabbath brings Ful-fill - ment of God's prom-is-ings. 
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" The Joy of the Lord is your streng^."— Nm. 8: 10. 



Wilson Meade. 






I. Allan Sahket. 
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1. I will not be wea - ry, tho* tri - als may come And trou-bles be - 

2. I can -not be wea-ry when He is my rest; Whate'er my tempt- 

3. There's joy that no language or thought can ex -press, It comes from His 
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fore me I see, But count them as nothing compared with the love 

a - tions may be, I'll trust in His promise because He has said: 

pres-ence di - vine; And when in His likeness at last I a - wake, 
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Chobus. 
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Of Je 
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Of Je - sus, my Sav-iour, to me. 
'*My grace 
Its full 



- sus, my Sav-iour, to me. -x 
e is suf- fie -lent for thee." J- 

- ness I know will be mine ! ^ 



I'll sing of His love, of His 
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won-der-ful love, Tho' billows, like mountains may roll; I fear not the 
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tempest, I dread not the storm, For O, there is joy in my soul. 
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" Blessed are the pure '" heart." — Matt. 6 : 8. 



Oeo. Marks Evans. 
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1. Pur-er yet and pur - er 

2. Calm-er yet and calm - er 

3. Swift-er yet and swift - er 
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I would be in mind, Dearer yet and 

In the hours of pain, Sur-eryetand 

Ev - er on - ward press, Firmer yet and 
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dear - er Ev-ery du - ty find ; Hoping still, and trusting God without a 
sur - er Peace at last to gain; Suffering still and doing. To his will re - 
firm - er Step as I progress; Higher yet and higher Out of clouds and 
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fear, Pa - tient - ly be - liev - ing He will make all clear, 
signed, • And to Grod sub - du - ing Heart and will and mind, 
night, Near-er yet and near- er, Ris - ing to the light. 
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** Thy gates Bhall bo op«n continiiallj.**~l84. 00 : 11. 
JSNNIB E. HnSSRT. P. P. BiLHOBN. 




1. When our feet have reached the summit of the wea - rj hills of earth. 

2. Just be- yond the riv-er Jor-dan are sweet fields of liv-ing green, 

3. Thro* the val - ley of the shad-ow we may jour-ney un - dismayed, 
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And themom-ing light is break -ing o'er the sea; Then our 

And the fair, im-mor-tal flow - ers we shall see; While life's 

If we trust His " Fear not, I will be with thee;" Tho* we 
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hearts shall know no sad - ness when the mists shall clear a - way. And the 
riv - er flow-eth ev - er by the great, white throne of God, When the 
pass a - mid the wa - ters we shall by His strength be stayed, 'Till the 
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X;iioi0 no tare nor aor-ratOf On that res - ur - ree ^ lion dt^f, When the 
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pearl - y gates un-fold for you and me. There our hearts shall know no 
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pearl - y gates unfold for you and me. 
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sad-ness, by and by, But love, joy and gladness, there on high; 

by and by, 
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*' He loTed them unto the end.** — John 18 : 1. 
Bev. Georqe Mathkson. ( Stt Margaret's. Ss. 6.) 
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Love that wilt not let me go, 

Light that foMowest all my way, 

Joy that seek - est me through pain. 

Cross that lift - est up my head, 
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rest 

yield 

can 

fjire 
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my 
my 
not 
not 
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wea - ry soul in Thee 

flick-* ring torch to Thee 

close my heart to Thee 

ask to fly from Thee 
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I give Thee back the life I owe. 
My heart re - stores its borrowed ray, 
I trace the rain -bow thro' the rain, 
I lay in dust life's glo- ry dead. 
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That in Thine ocean depths its flow May rich - er, ' full - er be. 

That in Thy sunshine's blaze its' day May brighter, fair - er be. 

And feel the promise is not vain That mom shall tear- less be. 

And from the ground there blossoms red Life that shall end - less be. 
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"A little while and he that Mhall come will come, and will not tarry." — Hn. 10 : 87. 
Gbobgb Paulik. Geo. C. STEBBnrs. 




1. A lit -tie while, and we shall be Where sin shall ner - er dwell ; 

2. A lit • tie while, and we shall stand A - mid the blood-washed throng ; 

3. A lit -tie while, and we shall meet The loved ones gone be - fore ; 

4. A lit- tie while, and we shall hear The Say- iour's whisper, ''Come;" 
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A lit -tie while, and we shall live Where songs of triumph swell. 

A lit- tie while, and we shall sing The ev - er- last- ing song. 

And we shall clasp their hands a -gain On yon - der ra-diant shore. 

And we shall ev - er dwell with Him In our e - ter-nalhome. 
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lit- 
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tie while, . and 

A lit - tie while, 



we shall see Oar 

and we shall see, Shall 
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Sav - - iour, face to face. And we shall sing 

see our Sav-iour, face to flEice, to face, And we shall sing 
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through endless years, The won - ders of His grace, 

through endless, endless years, The wonders of His grace, His grace. 
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" He dnmbers not nor sleeps.*' — Pg. 121 : 8. 
Ltman Q. Cittler. Iba D. Sankbt. 
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1. He who safely keep-eth, Slumbers not, nor sleepeth; Tho* by all the 

2. He will keep me ev - er, Where ho power can sev-er From my heart, the 

3. He will keep me ever; Like a gen-tle riv -er Peace from Hi., my 
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world for-sak-en, Wherefore should I fear? That which He hath spo-ken 

love that hides me In His se - cret place. There in faith a - bid - ing, 

Lord and Saviour, Comes with joy to me; In its qui - et flow - ing, 




Never can be broken; Who shall harm the trustine: heart When He is near? 



ever can be broken; Who shall harm the trusting heart When He is near? 
All to Him con-fid - in^;, Thro' His spirit I am sealed An heir of grace. 
Life and health bestowing, Till within the gates of pearl The King I see I 
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Mabt Bbowv. 



(A Oonfleoratioii Hymn.) 



GABBIB E. BOUNSBVEIiL. 
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1. It may not be on the mountain' 8 height, Or o - ver the stonn - 7 sea; 

2. Per-haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Jesus would have me speak — 

3. There' s surely somewhere a lowly plaoe, In earth' sharpest fields so wide — 
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It may not be at the bat-tie's front My Lord will have need of me; 
There may be now in the paths of sin Somewand'rerwhom I should seek- 
Where I may labor thro' life's short day For Je - susthe cru - ci - fied— 





m. 



But if by a still, small voice He calls To paths that I do not know, 
O Sav - iour, if Thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rugged the way, 
So trust - ing my all to Thy ten-der care, And knowing Thou lovest me, 
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I' 11 answer, dear Lord, with my hand in Thine, I' 11 go whereYou want me to go. 
My voice shall ech - o Thy mes-sage sweet, F 11 say what You want me to say. 
I' 11 do Thy will with a heart sincere, I' 11 be what You want me to be. 






J 



^^^^^ 




Copyright, 1894, by C. £. Rounsefell. Used by per. 



f 'tl (10 Wbim f 0tt ^»»t, ek — €0nthxM. 



Refbain. 
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I'll go where You want me to go, dear Lord, O-ver mountain, or plain, or sea; 






t 



B 



±z± 



F • I 1 



^ 



i 



^te?f?^^ 




g 



r 11 say what You want me to say, dear Lord, I' 11 be what You want me to be. 
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(St. Agnes. O.M.) 



Rev. J. H. GuBNKT. 



Rev. John B. Dykes. 
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1. Lord, as to Thy dear croBS we flee, And plead to be for-g^ven, 

2. Help us, thro' good re - port and ill, Our dai - ly cross to bear, 

3. If joy shall at Thy bid -ding fly, Andgriefsdarkdaycomeon, 

4. Should friends misjudge, or foes de-fame, Or breth-ren faith -less prove. 






* 



F=f^ 



i 



t 



m 



I 



I^^P^^p^P 



So let Thy life our pat - tern be, And form our souls for heaven. 

Like Thee to do our Fa-ther's will. Our brethren's grief s to share. 

We, in our turn, would meek-ly cry. Fa - ther. Thy will be done I 

Then, like Thine own, be all our aim To con-quer them by love. 
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** It Is fhe power of God unto salyation.**— Bom. 1 : 16. 



Fanny J. Cbosby. 



IBA D. Sankxt. 
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1. O the pre-ciousgo8-pel sto - ry, How it tells of love to all, 

2. O the bless- ed gos-pel sto- ry, Of Hismeekand low- ly birth, — 

3. O the wondrous gos- pel sto- ry; There is life in ev-'ry word; 
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How the Sav-iour in com-pas-sion, Died to save as from the fall; 
And the wel-come of the an - gels When they sang good-will to earth; — 
There is hope and con - so - la - tion. Where the message sweet is heard ; 
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How He came to seek the lost ones, And to bring them to His fold ;— 
Of the cross, on which He suffered, — ^As by proph-ets seen of old, — 
Let us tell it to the wea-ry, And its beau- ties all un - fold; 
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Let us hast - en to pro-claim it. For the sto - ry mmt be told. 
Of His death and res - ur - rec - tion, Let the sto - ry now be told. 
'Tis the on- ly guide to heav-en, And the sto-ry muA be told. 
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The sto - ry must be told, The sto - ry must be told, 

be told, 
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That Je - BUS died for sin-ners lost, The sto - ry must be told. 
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(Galilee. 88.78.) 



Mrs. C. F. Alexakdeb. 



W. H. JUDB. 
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1. Je- BUS calls us, o'er the tu- mult Of our life's wild, rest-less sea; 

2. Je - flus calls us — from the wor- ship Of the vain world's golden store ; 

3. In our joys and in our sor - rows. Days of toil and hours of ease, 

4. Je - BUS calls us I by Thy mer - cies, Saviour, may we hear Thy call ; 
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Day by day His sweet voice sound-eth, Say-ing, Chris - tian, fol-low me I 
From each i - dol that would keep us, — Say-ing, Christian, love me more ! 
Still He calls, in cares and pleas-ures, — Christian, love me more than these I 
Give our hearts to Thy o - be - dience, Serve and love Thee best of alll 
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"They kuow hiB voice'" — John 10: 4. 



Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 



Howard E. Smith. 







1. Tho* I my Saviour may not see, Yet every hour He speaks to 

2. How oft - en, tlio' I see no form, I hear His voice above the 

3. He speaks to me of truth and riglit. Of joy and rest beyond our 
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me, And since I made of Him my choice, O praise the Lord, I 
storm; He bids the waves their tu-mult cease, The sun breaks forth and 
sight; He s peaks to me of peace and love. And tells me of the 
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Chortis. 
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know His voice, 
all is peace, 
home a - bove. 
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} I know His voice, my Sav-iour's 
I know His voice, 
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voice And oh, it 

my Saviour's voice, 



makes my heart re- 

And oh. It makes 
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joice, When-ev - er 

my heart re-Joice, 
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He shall speak to 

When-ev - er He 
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me; O praise the Lord I know His voice 

shall speak to me, 
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I know His voice. 
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Isaac Watts. 



( St. Stephens. 0. M.) 



Rev. William Jones. 
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1. O Gk)d, our help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come; 

2. A thou-sand a - ges in Thy sight Are like an evening gone; 

3. Time, like an ev - er - roll-ing stream, Bears all its sons a - way; 

4. O God, our help in a - ges past, Our liope for years to come; 
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Our shel-ter from the storm - y blast, And our e - ter - nal home : 

Short as the watch that ends the night Be - fore the ris - ing sun. 

They fly for-got-ten, as a dream Dies at the opening day. 

Be Thou our guard while life shall last, And our e - ter - nal home. 
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*' A better oonntrj, that is an heaTenly.**— Hbb. 11 : 16. 
Rev. GuRDON Robins, arr. Danibx. B. Towner. 
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1. There is a land mine eye hath seen In vis-ions of enraptured thought, 

2. A land up - on whose blissful shore There rests no shad-ow, falls no stain ; 

3. Its skies are not like earth-lj skies, With varying hues of shade and light ; 

4. Theresweepsnodes-o- la - ting wind A -cross the calm, se-rene a -bode. 
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Bo bright, that all which spreads between Is with its ra-diant glo - ries fraught. 
There those who meet shall part no more, And those long parted meet a - gain. 
It hath no need ofsuna, to rLse To dis- si -pate the gloom of night. 
The wand' rer there a home may find Within the par - a - dise of God. 
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Oh, land of love, of joy and light, Thy glo -ries 

Oh, land of love, of Joy and light. 
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gild earth's darkest night: Thy tran-quil shore. 

Thy glories gild earth's darkest night ( earth's darkest night ; ) Thy tranquil shore, 
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we, too, shall see, When day shall broak and shadows flee. 

( we, too, shall see,) When dky shall break 
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"Sir, we would see JeeuB.*^ — John 12 : 21. 
ANNA B. Warner. P. Mendbi^ssohn, arr. 
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1. We would see Je - sus — for the shadows length -en A - cross this 

2. We would see Je - sus — the great Rock-foun-da - tion, Wh«re-on our 

3. We would see Je - sus — oth - er lights are pal - ing, Which for long 
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lit - tie land-scape of our life ; We would see Je - sus, our weak 

feet were set with sovereign grace; Not life, nor death, with all their 
years we have rejoiced to see ; The blessings of our pil-grim- 
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faith to strengthen For the last wea - ri - ness — the fi - nal strife, 
ag - i - ta - tion, Can thence re - move us, if we see His face, 
age are fail - ing ; We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. 
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*< Behold I stand at the door and knock/'— Rev. 3 : 20. 
Fanny J. Crosby. Ik a D. Sankky. 
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1. Let the bless - ed Sav - iour in He will cleanse from 

2. Still His mer - cy pleEuis with thee, Come and find re - 

3. Still in pit - y, lo, He stands Keach-ing forth His 
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O let Him In. 

Yes, pleads with theOi 

In pit - y stands, 





ev - ery 
demp-tion 
wound-ed 



sin; He is wait-ing at thy door.., 

free; Weak and help - less .tho' thou art, . . . 

hands; Grieve His pa- tient love no more. 



I I from every sin; yes, at thy door, 



trom every sin; 
redemption fi'ee ; 
His wounded hands ; 



yes, at thy door, 
yes, tho' thou art, 
kis love no mors. 
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Hear Him call - ing o'er and o'er. 1 
He will bind thy brok-en heart. > Let Him in, let Him 
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O - pen now the bolt - ed door 
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O let Him in, 
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in, Let the bless - ed Sav - iour in; 

O let Him in, let Him in; 
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Do not keep Him long-er wait - ing, Let the bless - ed Sav-iour in. 
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" Happy is that people whose God ia the Lord." — Psa. 144 : 15. 
P. DODDBIBGE. B'rom E. F. Himbault. 
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f O hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-iour and my God! 1 
' \ Well may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its raptures all a - broad. / 
2 f O hap-py bond that seals my vows To Him who mer - its all my love; ) 

* I Let cheeilul anthems fill His house,AVhiletothatsa-cred shrine I move, j 
o i 'Tis done, the great transaction's done; I am my Lord's and He is mine; ) 

* \ He drew me, and I foUow'd on, Charm' d to con-fess the voice di - vine. J 
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Fine. 
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D.8, — Hap-py day. 
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hap - py day, When Je - sus washed my sins a - way; 
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He taught me how to watch and pray. And live re - joic - ing ev - ery day; 
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4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fix'd on this blissful centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart. 
With Him of every good possess' d. 



5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow. 
That vow renew' d shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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*< Oonfeaied that they were Btmngen and pilgrims.**— Hkb. 11 : 13. 
Mabt Dana Shindleb. Qso. O. STEBBnrfl. 
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. 1. Vm. a pil-grim, andPiu a stran-ger, I can tar-ry, I can 

2. Of that cit - y to which I jour-ney, My Re-deem-er, my Re - 

3. There the sun-b^unsare ev-er shin-ing; Oh, my long-ingheart, my 
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tar - ry but a night; Do not de - tain me, for I am 
deem-er is the light ; There is no sor - row, nor a - ny 
long-ing heart is there ; Here in this comi - try, so dark and 
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sigh - ing, 
drear - y, 

I — I. 



^a=E 



To where the stream -lets 
Nor a - ny tears ther& 
I long have wan-dered 



are ev - er flow 
nor a -ny dy 
for-loma^d w^ 
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ing. 
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I'm a pil - grim, and Fm a stran - ger, 

I'm a pilgrim, I'm a pil-grim, and a stranger, and a stranger, 



m^A Mir^m 
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I can tar - ry, I can tar - ry but a night ; 
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but a night; 
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I'm « Plgtitn. — (SanetuM 



#ifcE|ad 



i 



5^ 



y 



333E 




"f^. 



-t9- 



i 



@ 



Pm a pil - grim, and I'm a stran - ger, 

I'm a pilgrim, I'm a pilgrim, and a stranger, and a stranger, 
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tar - ry, I can tar - ry but a 



I can 
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night. ^ 

but a night. 
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No. 165. %\kt §mg of ^0^^ Pj) <f tte])tterdi ii$. 

( Dominiu Begit Me. 8s. 78.) 



Rev. Hknrt W. Bakxb. 




^i^^ 



Rev. John B. Dtkbs. 
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1. The King of love my Shepherd is, Whose goodness fail-eth nev - er; 

2. Where streams of living wa- ter flow My ransomed soul He lead - eth, 

3. Per- verse and fool- ish, oft I strayed, But yet in love He sought me, 

4. And 80 thro' all the length of days. Thy good-ness fail - eth nev - er; 
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I I 

I noth-ing lack if I am His, And He is mine for - ev - er. 
And, where the verd-ant pas-tu res grow, With food ce-les-tial feed-eth. 
And on His shoulder gent - ly laid. And home, re-joicing, brought me. 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise With-in Thy house for - ev - er. 
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No. 166. ^00h, pot ^thmA ISihtt 

** Escape for thy life, look not behind thee.*'— 6kn. 19 : 17. 
Fannt J. Gbosby. Iba D. Sankiet. 
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1. Look not be -hind thee, U sin - ner, be- ware; Haste to the 

2. Look not be -hind thee, O lost one, be -ware; Why drst thou 

3. Look not be -hind thee. The tempt-er is near; Speed to the 
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mount-ain, Thy ref - uge is there; Trust not the voic - es That 
lin - ger 'Twixt hope and de - spair? Dan - ger and dark- ness En- 
mount-ain, Tliy path - way is clear : Je - sua who loves thee Is 
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lure thee to stay; Je - sus 
com - pass thy way ; Je - sus 
call-ing to-day; Come to 



--^=lr 
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}$=tz=t 
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is call - ing thee, Then why still de-lay? 

is call-ing thee, Then why still de-lay? 

thy Father's house, O why still de-lay? 
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Chorus. 
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List to the warn -ing I no 



Bi 
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long - er re -main, — Fly from the 
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val-ley, es - scape from the plain; — Turn from the voic- es that 
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^^^^^^^m 



lure thee to stay, An - gels are call - ing thee, then why still de-lay ? 




No. 167. 



Isaac Watts. 



§tim S^UW feign. 

(Duke Street. L. M.) 



John Hatton. 
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1. Je - sus shall reign wher - e'er the sun Does His sue 

2. To Him shall end - less pray'r he made, And end - less 

3. Peo - pie and realms of ev - ery tongue, Dwell on His 
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ces - sive 
prais - es 
love with 



jour - neys 
crown His 
sweet - est 
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kl 



^^ 



run; 
head; 
song; 

a. 



His king - dom 
His name like 
And in - fant 



e 



spread from 

sweet per - 

voi - ces 

hJ .. 



-f5»- 
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shore 

fume 

shall 
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shall 
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shore, 

rise 

claim 

jOL 



Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 
With ev - ery morn - ing sac - ri - fice. 
Their ear - ly bless - ings on His name. 



J *e 
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4 Blessings abound where' er He reigns 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all tne sons of want are blest. 



6 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King : 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 



No. 168. §n ih Sa^hixAm ti th |t0rk 

** Under hif ahmdow ■hall we llTe."— Lam. 4 : 20. 
Ray Pauob. D. D. Geo. G. Btbbbins. 




^ fin the shad-ow of the Bock let 
'\A11 in vain the storm shall sweep while 

2 J On the parched and des - ert way where 
' (Let me find a wel-come shade, cool 

^ f I in peace will rest me there till 
(That the oum-ing heat is past, and 



P^m. 



f— f - f—^ r r g - 



me rest, (let me rest,) 
I hide, (while 1 hide,) 

I tread, (where I tread,) 
and still, (cool and still,) 

I see, (till I see,) 
the day, (and the day,) 






When I feel the tem - pest' s shock thrill my hreast, ( thrill my breast,) I 
And my tran - quil vig - il keep hy Thy side, ( by Thy side.) J 

With the scorch -ing noon -tide ray o'er my head, ( o'er my head,) 1 
And my wea - ry steps be stayed by Thy will, ( by Thy will.) i 

That the skies a - gain are fair o - ver me, (o - ver me,) \ 
Bids the trav - el - er at last go his way, (go his way.) > 



Refbaik. 




fc=i 



fes 



^ 
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Let me rest, let me rest, 



In the 



5^=*: 



* 



^^m 



1 

let me rest, 
^1 



Let me rest. 



'P-mji M/ 



2^* 



i 
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^m 




9 
shadow of the Bock let me rest, Let me rest, let me 

let^ me rest, let me rest, 
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^^ 
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rest, In the shad - ow of the Bock, let me rest, "^ 

let me rest, let me rest. 
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No. 169. §,np\ Wmtfif ^vtx <^m0fttg. 

" The voice of many angels/' — Bey. 5: 11. 
Rev. F. K. Pott. Sir Arthur SuiiLiVAN. 




^u^^ux^.^^^ 
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-Z^T- 



5=^ 

1. An - gel voi - ces, ev - er, sing - ing Bound Thy throne of light — 

2. Here, Great God, to - day we of - fer Of Thine own to Thee, 

3. Hon - or, gl^^ ry, might, and mer - it, Thine shall ev - er be, 

^t ■ p — p f 
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^ 



^^^ 
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An - gel harps, for - ev - erring -ing, Best not day nor night; 
And for Thine ac - ceptance prof-fer. All un - worth - i - ly, 
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it, Bless - ed Trin - i - ty I 
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^=^^4^ 
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^^^. 






Thousand thousands live to bless Thee, And con-fess Thee, Lord of might. 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices. In our choic-est mel - o - dy. 
Of the best that Thou hast giv - en. Earth and heaven ren - der Thee I 
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No. 170. 



Whf ^vt ^\im? 



" What an th«ee which are arrayed in white robei?**— Bxr. 7 1 18. 
Anna Bhipton. Gbo. C. Shebbims. 




1. Who are these whose songs are soanding O'er the gold - en harps a- bove? 

2. Who are these that keep their station Round the great e-ter-nal throne? 

3. See their robes of dazzling whiteness, Without blem - ish, spot or stain ; 

4. * Tis the Lamb of God who leads them, And they serve Him night and daj, 

5. Sweet their theme: His still** salvation Un-to Christ theHo-lj One," 




^^^^^^m 




Hark I they tell of grace a-bound-ing, And Je - ho-vah's sovereign love. 
They from earth-ly trib - u - la-tion, To their heav'nly rest are gone. 
See their crowns that grow in brightness, Purchased by the Lamb once slain. 
By the heav'nly fount He leads them, He hath wiped their tears a- way. 
And their sighs of trib - u - la- tion, Change to songs around the throne. 




Chorus. 



0^^^^^m 



3^K 




These are they who washed their robes and 

who washed their robes, these are they who washM their robes and 



\\<^£::if^:Mtr 




^MFFf P# 
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made ihem white in the blood of the Lamb 

made them white,and made them white in the blood of ^e Land). 




Copyright, 1895, by The Bii^w & Main Co. 



^^tuif §^u Mhtfit? — €mfA\xAtL 



^^^ 



^ 



=d=^tii^^ 



These are they who wash' d their robes and 

who washed their robes, these are they who washd their robes and 







ritard. 




'fxTTr 



made them white in the blood of the Lamb. 

made them white, and made them white the blood of the Lamb. 
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No. 171. 

** Which hope we hare as an anchor of the soul.*' — Hkb. 6 : 19. 
A. M. ToFi<ADT. Edward HAxn/roiT. 




■HhJi J^l J-i^ J & \ '\'. I 



1. If, on a qui-et sea, Toward heaVn we calm-ly sail, 

2. But should the sur - ges rise, And rest de - lay to come, 

3. Soon shall our doubts and fears All yield to Thy con - trol : 




r^^r 



With grate- ful hearts, O God, to Thee, We'll own the fav-'ring gale. 

Blest be the sor - row, kind the storm. Which drives us nearer home. 

Thy ten -der mer-cies shall il-lume The midnight of the soul. 
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No. 172 



%e §mtlt ^d !^tm. 



Fawny J. Crosby. 



1 Cor. 2; S. 



Qbo. 0. iffv^ms. 






a land so fair, Uq - seen by mof -t||!| eyf% 
a land so fair, Where all is light ^^4 ^^"l|\ 



1. They tell me of 

2. They tell me of 

3. No ra-diaut beams from sun or moon A - dprn thatlan4 s^ ii»ir, 

4. O laud of light and love 



love aud joy, Where cones uo night of ^re, 

-i L m ' — H — I V — i »— Plp- 




Where Spring in fade-less beaa-ty blooms. Be- neath un-cloud-ed skie% 
Where an - gel choirs their an-thems join With yonder blood*wasl)M thro^^. 
For He -who sits up - on the throne Shines forth resplendent ther^ 
What will oar song of tri-umph be When we shall en - ter ther^} 

iJ"' "f" > t i t" t =£: 




'*£ye hath not seen, ear hathno| 

** Eye hath not se^n, eye hath not seen, ear hath not beard, 




heard, Neith - er hath it en - tered in - to the 

ear hath not heard, Neith-er hath en - tered, en-tered In • to the 
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heart . . of man, The things .... which 

heart, the heart of man, of man. The things, the things which 
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God hath pre -pared for them, .... pre- 

God hath prepared, which God hath prepared for them, for them, pre. 




pared for them .... that love . . . . . .' . Him." . . 

pared,prepared for them, for them that love Him, . . . that love Him." 




^,K i' ell i f i i-44w 




that love Him,thatlove Him." , . 



No. 173. 
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JUIJA BTERLINO. 



He will draw nigh to you." — James 4 : 8. 
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^te 



Ira D. Sanket. 
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1. Thoa.-whose hand thus far hath led me, Where so-e'er my path may he; 

2. When the way is dark and cheerless, When no ray of light I see, 

3. Thoa in whom my soul is trust- iug, Hope of life and joy to me; 

" -g- tf- 
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Lord, I pray that Thou wilt ev - er Draw, and keep me near to Thee. 
May Thine arms of love and mer-cy Draw me ev - er near to Thee. 
While on earth a pil - grim stranger, Draw me ev - er near to Thee. 
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Refbain. 
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Near to Thee, O Lord, to Thee, Draw me ev - er near to Thee. 
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No. 174. ^Ithrn th M^A0W» gitt §^traj). 



JuiiiA Sterling. 



** Solomon's song/* — 2 : 17. 



iBA D. SANKXY. 
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1. We are march 

2. By the mftr 

3. There are voic 
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ing to a cit - y On the 

tyrs and a - pos - ties And the 

es we re - mem - ber, There are 
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We are marching 
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ho 
friends. 



of Zi - on fair; With its beau 
ly men of old, Will the sto 
we dear - ly love ; We shall meet 



ty and its 
ry of re- 
them at the 




On the hill of 
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splen-dor, There's no oth - er can com - pare, (can compare.) Soon with 

demp-tion Thro' e - ter-nal years be told; (years be told;) We shall 

por - tals Of that cit- y built a- bove; (built a-bove;)And our 
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their 
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all the ran - soraed 

hear and join the 

iSav - - - iour's **Come, ye 



K. • 




ar 
cho 
bless 



my, 
rus 
ed,'' 



t==t 



i^ 



g 



In 
In 
All 



^ ^ =1^ ¥ 



p 



Soon with all 
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pure and bright ar - ray, We shall gath - er 

realm of end - less day, When we gath - er 

tri - - als will re - pay, When we gath - er 
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In their pure 
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mom - ing. Where the shad - ows flee a - way. (flee 
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No. 175. 



^^ f avitji tk §iavt. 



Tatb & Bbadt. 



(Bimpeon. 0. M.) 
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Louis Spohb. 
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1. As pants the 

2. For Thee, my 

3. Why rest- less. 




I I 

hart for cool-ing streams. When heat- ed in the chase, 

God, the liv - ing God, My thirst - y soul doth pine ; 

why cast down, my soul? Hope still ; and thou shalt sing 
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So longs my 
Oh, when sliall 
The praise of 

^. -a. ^- 



@ 



p 



soul, O God, for Thee, And Thy re - fresh -ing grace. 
I be - hold Thy face. Thou Maj - es - ty di - vine ? 
Him who is thy God, Thy health's e - ter - nal spring. 
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No. 176. # <$in0 of wtf §dmm. 

**I wiU aing praise to thy name."— Fk. 9:2. 



Fannt J. Cbosbt. 



Obo. C. Stebbiks. 




1.0 slug of my Be-deem - er, My Sav-ionr, Lord and King; 

2. O sing of my Ke-deem - er, And spread a -brood His name; 

3. O sing of my Redeem -er; His praise my theme shall be; 

4. O sing of my Re-deem - er ; On Him a - lone I call ; 



«au F I F- 1 Fnrf^ 
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A song of praise and glo - ry Let all with rap-tnre sing. 

His mer - cy, free and bound-less, Let heaven and «arth pro - claim. 

He took my sins np - on Him, And bore them on the tree. 
My ev - er-last-ing por - tion, My Hope, my Life, my All. 




Chobus. 
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sing of my Re-deem - er, 

of my Re>deem-er, sing of my Re-deem -er. 
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Who gave Him-self for me; 

Hlm-seir for me, gave Him-self for me; 
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on the cross He suf - fered, 

the cross He suf - fered, on the cross He suf -fered, 
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From sin to 

to set me free, 
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set me free. 

to set me free. 
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CHABLOTTIS ElililOTT. 
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< New Tune.) 



Victor H. Benkb. 
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1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 

2. Just as I am, and wait- ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

3. Just as I am, tho' tossed a - bout, With many a con-flict, many a doubt, 
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And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come I 

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come I 

Fight-ings and fears with-in, with - out, O Lamb of God, I come, I come I 



grrtfRF 
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^ 
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4 Just as I am— poor, wretched, blind. 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come I 
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5 Just as I am — Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve I 
Because Thy promise I believe, — 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come I 



No. 178. §t$tx», J^avumv, ^t ^^M !^tt Witt 



" We would Me Jeflos."— Jobm 12 : 21. 
Rev. John Bavoboft Dbyins. 



ISA D. Bankst. 




^M 




1. Je - BUS, Saviour, we would see Thee, Lifted high up - on the tree; 

2. Je-Bus,Teacher,we would hear Thee, Hear Thy voice and it a - lone: 

3. Je - BUS, Master, we would serve Thee, Fill each day with loving deeds; 

4. Seeing, hearing, learning, speaking, Serving dai - ly, faithful - ly; 




i^^iLh^ 



r^^^ 



Bear - ing there our sins and sorrows. Setting us for - ev - er free. 
Learn the lessons Thou wouldst teach us. Speak the words that Thou wilt own. 
Com - fort those whose hearts are weary. Like Thy-self supply their needs. 
May men see in us. Thy brethren. All that Thou wouldst have us be. 




Chobus. 
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We would see Je - sus, we would see Je - sus; He is our 
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Sav - iour, and glo>rious King; Him would we fol - low, thro' sunshine and 
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shad - ow; Now and for - ev - er His prais - es will sing. 




No. 179. 



\t»t in iJxt ^$vt 



** There remaineth therefere a rest to the people of God/*— Hbb. 4 ! 9. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



mx^ta 



^da.uu 



IBA D. SANKBY. 




1. Rest in the Lord, O wea - ry, heav - y lad - en ; Look un - to 

2. Rest in the Lord and tell Him all your sor - row ; Trust in His 

3. Rest in the Lord, and when your toil is o - ver, When ev - 'ry 
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Him, your er - er pres - ent Guide ; Rest in the Lord, Whose 
love, 80 bound - less, full and free ; He will not leave, nor 
storm and dan - ger you have passed, Lol He has said. Whose 
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Word is truth e - ter- nal ; Leave all to Him, what-ev - er may be - tide, 
will He e'er for- sake you; Rest in the Lord, and sweet your rest shall be. 
Word a- bid-eth ev - er. You shall re - ceive His wel-come home at last. 
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No. 180. 



§,npsifmt vM §m»* 



JB88IE n. Brown. 



D. B. Towner. 




1. An - J ' where with Je - sua I can safe - ly go, -An - y - where He 

2. An - 7 - where with Je • bub I am not a - lone, 0th - er friends may 
8. An - y - where with Je • ma I can go to sleep, When the dark - ling 







leads me in this world be - low. An - y - where with - out Him, dear - est 

fail me, He is still my own. Tho* His band may lead me o - ver 

shad . ows round a - bout me creep. Know-ing I shall wak - en ney - er 




^^^^^ 




Joys would fade, 
drear - est ways, 
more to roam. 



An - y - where with Je - sus I am not a - fraid. 
An - y - where with Je - bus is a house' of praise. 
An - y - where with Je - sus will bo home, sweet home. 
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Chorus. 






An - y - where I an - y - where I Fear 
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can 



not 



know; 
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y - where with Je . bus I 
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can safe - ly 
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go. 
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No. 181. mho im 4^tt th f oyil'j^ S^i&t? 



Fraitces R. Haybboal. 
Spirited. 



IBA D. SA2VKSr. 




^ U i l-^ji^ ^ 



1. Who is oa the Lord's side? Who will serre the King? 

2. Not fur weight of glu - ry, Not for crown and palm, 

3. Je - SOS, Thou hast bought us. Not with gold or gem, 

4. Fierce may be the con - flict, Strong may be the foe, 




Who will be HJs 
En - ter we the 
But with Thine own 
But the King's own 




m 



help 
ar - 
life - 

ar - 



ers, 0th - er lives to bring? Who will leave the world's side? 



ers, 0th - er lives to bring? 

my, Baise the war - rior - psalm ; 

blood, For Thy di - a - dem; 

my. None can o « ver - throw; 

At 



But, fur love that claim - eth 
With Thy bless - ing fiU - ing 
Bound Hto stand- ard rang - ing. 
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Who will face the foe? 
Lives for whom He died. 
All who come to Thee, 
Vio - fry is se - cure. 



Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will go? 

He whom Je - sue nam - eth Must be on His dde. 

Thou hast made us will - ing, Tliou hast made us free. 

For Hu truth un-chang - ing, Makes the tri-umph sure. 




Chobub. 



^^^ 



m 




\^J±M^ 




i 1 

Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? Who will be His 
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help - ers, 0th - er lives to bring? 



By Thy grand re - demp - tion, 




^i^^^^^ 



4-+-J j J l tfUl ^^ 




^m 



By Thy grace di- vine, We are on the Lord's lide; Sav-iour, we are Thine. 



No. 182. ^e'ri pftrdting tir %kn. 



Isaac Watts. 
^ Spirited. 



Robert Lowry, D. D. 




1. Come, ye 

2. Let those 

3. The hill 

4. Then let 



that 
re 
of 

our 



love the Lord, And let your Joys be known, 

fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God ; 

Zi - on yields A thou - sand sa - cred sweets, 

songs a - bound, And ev - ery tear be dry; 



Join 
But 
Be- 
We're 
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in a sung 
chil - dren of 
fore M'e reach 
march-ing thro' 
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with sweet ac-cord, Join 
tlie heav'n - ly King, But 
the heav'n - ly fields. Be - 
Im -man-uel's ground, We're 


in a song 
chil- dren of 
fore we reach 
march -ing thro' 


•* r 

with s^'eet ac - cord, 
the heav'n - ly King, 
the heav'n - ly fields, 
Im - man-uel's ground, 


And ^ 
May 1 
Or 3. 
To ST 
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thus 
speak 
walk 
fair 



Bur 
their 
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er 
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round the throne. And thus snr- round 

joys a - broad, May speak their joys 

gold - en streets. Or walk the gold 

worlds on high. To fair - er worlds 
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throne, 
broad, 
streets, 
high. 



m 
t 



thus 8ur- round the throne, And thus sur- round 



the 



throne. 
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Chorus. 
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We're march - ing to Zi 



on. 



Beau 



ti - ful, beau - ti - ful Zi - on ; We're 




We're march-ing on to Zi - on, 
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march-ing up-ward to Zi 



on. 



The beau - ti - ful cit - y of God. 
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Zi - on, Zi - on, 
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Fannt J. Gbosbt. 
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1. To 

2. To 

3. To 

4. To 



the work t 
tbo wcrk 1 
the work I 
the work I 



to 
to 
to 
to 



the work I we are wr - vants of God, Let as 

the workl let the hun - gry be fed; To the 

the workl there is la - bor for all, For the 

the workl in the strength of the Lord, And a 
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fol - low the path that car Mas - ter has trod ; With the balm of His conn - sel our 

fonntain of Life let the wea - ry bo led ; In the cross and its ban - ner onr 

kingdom of dark -ness and er - ror shall fall ; And the name of Je-ho> vah ez> 

robe and a crown shall our la- bor re-ward ; When the home of the faith -fnl our 
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strength to re - new. Let us do with our might what our hands find to do. 

glo - ry shall be, While we her- aid the tid - ings, ** ia/ - va ~ Hon is free 1*^ 

al - ted shall be, In the loud swell -ing cho - rus, *'5a/ - va - tion is freet"'* 

dwell- ing shall be, And we shout with the ransom d, *^Sal - va - tion is freer'* 
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Chorus. 
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Toil -ing on, 





toil-iug on. 



ToiMug on. 




toil -ing 



Toil-ing on. 
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ToiMng on, 



toil - ing on, 




on: 
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Let us hope, 




Let us watch, 



loil-ing on \ 



»ndtru8t| 



and pray, 



And Isrbor till the Mas -ter comes. 
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HORATinS BONAR, D. D. 



(VozIMleoti. O.M. D.) 
mf tempo. 



Rev. John B. Dykks. 



^ .. P rail. ^ ^^ mf tempo. -<: 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - mis say, "Comeun - to Me aud rest ; Lay down, thou weary 

2.1 heard the voice of Je - siis say, ** Be - hold 1 1 free-ly give The liv -iiig-wa- ter ; 

3. I heard the voice of Je • sua aay, **I am this dark world's Light; Look uu - to Ale ; thy 
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one, lay down Thy head up- on My breast;" 
thirst -y one! Stoop down,and drink and live:" 
mom shall rise, And all thy day be bright:'* 



I came to Je - siis as I was, Wea- 
I came to Je - sub, and I drank Of 
I looked to Je - BUS, and I found, In 
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sad : I found in Him a rest-iug-place. And He has made me glad, 
that life-giv - ing stream; My thirst wa8quenched,my soul revived. And now I live in Him. 
Him, my Star, my Sun ; Aud, in that light of life, IMl walk Till trav-Ming days are done. 




No. 185. (SSirm^, pt) ^m\, %\n^ ^^ §ve|)art 



( Hendon. 78i) 



J. Nkwton. 



C. Mauan. 




1. Come, my soul, thy suit pro - pare, Je - sus loves to au - swer prayer; He Him -self has 

2. With my bur - den 1 be - gin : — Lord re - move this load of sin; Let Thy blood for 

3. Lord! 1 come to Thee for i-est ; Take pos - ses - sion of my breast ; There, Thy blood-bought 

4. While I am a pil-grim here. Let Thy love my spir-it cheer; As my Guide, my 
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1 1- 




bid thee pray. There-fore will not say thee nav. There-fore will not say thee nay. 

sin - ners spilt, Set my conscience free from guilt. Set my con-science free from guilt, 

right main-taiu. And, with-out a riv - al, reign. And, with -out A riv-al, reign. 

Guard,my Friend,Lead me to my jour - ney's end, Lead me to my jour-ney's end. 
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p. p. B. 



P. P. BLI88. 
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1. Sing them o - ver a - gain to me, Won-der- ful words of Life; Let me more of their 

2. Christ, the bles9-ed One gives to all Won-der-ful words of Life; Sin - ner, list to the 

3. Sweet -ly ech-o the gos- pel call, Won-der- ful words of Life; Of- fer par-don and 

■ > h h h U I 




beau - ty see, Wonderful words of Life. Words of life and beau-ty. Teach mo faith and du - ty ; 
lov - ingcall, Wonderful words of Life. All so free-ly giv- en, Woo-iugus to heav-en, — 
peace to all, Wonderful words of Life. Je - sus, on- ly Sav-iour, Sanc-ti-fy for-ev - er, 
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Beau - ti - ful words, won-der - ful words, Won-der - ful words of Life. 



Life. 
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Frances B. UAVEBGAii. 



W. A. Mozart, arr. by H. P. Main. 
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1. Take my 

2. Take my 

3. Take my 

4. Take my 
6. Take my 
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life and let it be Con ' 

feet and let them be Swift 

mo - ments and my days. Let 

will and make it Thine, It 

love, my God, I pour At 



■ se 

and 

them 

shall 

Thy 



crat - ed. Lord, to Thee ; 



beau • ti 
flow in 
be no 
feet its 



ful for Thee ; 
end - less praise ; 
long - er mine; 
treas - ure - store ; 
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Take my 

Take my 

Take my 

Take my 

Take my 

4=. 



hands and let them move 

voice and let me sing 
in - tel - lect, and use 
heart, it is Thine own, 

self, and I will be 
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At the im - pulse of Thy love. 

Al - wayii— on - ly — for my King. 

Ev - 'ry pow> as Thou shalt choose. 

It shall be Thy roy al throne. 

Ev - er, ou - ly, all for Thee. 
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No. 188. 



WIxt ^cM W0ck 



Rev. Edwabd Motb. 



Wm. B. Bradbuby. 
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1. My hope is built on noth - iug leas Than Je - bus' blood and right-eous-new ; 

2. When dark - nesB veils His love - ly face, I rest on His uu - chang - ing grace ; 
8. His oath, His cov - e - naut, His blood, Sup - port me in the Miielm-ing flood ; 
4. When He shall come with trum - pet sound, O may I then in Him be found. 
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I dare not trust the swe^t - est frame. But whol - ly lean on Je - sus^ name, k 

In ev - ery high and storm - y gale, My an - chor holds with - in the vail. S. 

When all a- round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. ^ 

Gloth'd in His right - eous - ness a- lone, Fault -less to stand be- fore the throne!? 
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Chorus. 
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On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand ; All other ground is sinking sand, All other ground is sinking sand. 
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Rev. F. W. Faber. 
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(Wellesley. 88.7s.) 
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LlZZIE S. TOURJEK. 
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1. There's a wide -ness in God's mer - cy, Like the wide - ness of the sea: 

2. There is wel- come for the sin - ner. And more grac - es for the good; 
8. For the love of God is broad - er Than the meas - ure of man's mind ; 
4. If our love were but more sim - pie, We should take Him at His word ; 
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There's a kind - ness 

There is mer - cy 

And the heart of 

And our lives would 



in His jus - tice. Which is more than 

with the Sav-iour; There is. heal - ing 

the E - ter - ual Is most won - der 

be all sun-shine In the sweet - ness 



lib 


- er 


■ ty. 


in 


His 


blood. 


ful 


- ly 


kind 


of 


our 


Lord. 



^ 



^^ 






r—r 



f -^S^j^ 



j^ 



No. 190. §M U (SMft f ij^wt 



Elyina M. Hall. 



John T. Gbapx. 




1. I h«ar the Sav-iour nty— Thy strength iu - deed la biiiaU ; Child (tf weak-neas, 

2. Lord, DOW in -deed I find Thy power, and Thine a - lone, Can change the 
8. For noth - ing good have I Where- by Thy grace to claim — I'll wash my 
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Chobus. 
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watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in 

lep - er*8 spots. And melt the heart of stone. . 

gar -meuts white In the blood of Gal - Tary's Lamb, j 
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Je - BUS paid it aUf 
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All to Him I owe ; Sin had left ' a crim-eon stain : He washed it white as snow. 




4. When from my dying bed 

My ransomed soul shall rise, 
Then '' Jesns paid it all 1 " 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. 



6. And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 
IMl lay my trophies down, 
All down at Jesus* feet. 
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^mx fit mt) ^pnl 



Kev. J. Kbbls. 



(Hanley. L. M.) 



Pbteb Rittbb. 
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1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav - Jour dear, 

2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep 
8. A - bide with me from morn till eve, 
4. If some poor wandering child of Thine 
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It is not night if Thou be near: 

Mywea-ry eye - lids gent - ly steep, 

For with-out Thee I can - not live ; 

Have spumed to-day the voice di - vine^ 
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Oh, may no earth - bom cloud a - rise, 

Be my last thought— how sweet to rest 

A - bide with me when night is nigh, 

Now, Lord, the gra - clous work be •< giu ; 



J. 



To hide Thee from Thy serv - ant's eyes. 

For - ev - er on my Sav - iour's breast. 
For with-out Thee I dare not die. 

Let him no more lie down in sin. 
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No. 192. If^tti^, ^mtx Drif Pd ^ml 



COAXLBS WSSLET. 



(Eeftige. 78.1).) 



J0& P. HOLBBOOBL 




1. Je - SI18, Lov - er of my soiil, Let mo to Thy bos - om fly, While the near - or 

2. 0th - er ref ugehave I noue^ Hangs my helpleas soul on Thee ; Leave, oh, leave ma 

3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find;Baise the fall -en, 

4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found — Grace to cov - er all. my sin; Let theheal-log 
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wa-ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high; Hide me, oh my Sarv-iour, hide, Till the « 

not a - lone. Still sup-port and comfort me : All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my ^ 

cbeerthe faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind : Just and bo-lyis Thy name, I am *^ 

streams abound; Make me, keep me, pure with -in, Thou of life the Fountain art, Free-ly f 
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storm of life ia past; Safe in -to the ha-ven guide. Oh, re-ceive my soul- at last, 

help from Thee I bring; Oov-er my de-fence-less head With the shad -ow of Thy wing, 

all un-righteous-ness ; Vile and full of sin I am. Thou art full of truth and grace, 

let mo take of Thee; Spring Thou up with-in my heart, Bise to all e -ter-ni- ty. 
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Ghablbs Wesley. 

:1 
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D.C. — Safe m- to the ha - ven guide. Oh, re-ceive tny soul at 



last. 
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Hide me, my Sav - iour, hide. 
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Till the storm of life is past; 
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Chablbs Wesley. 



(HolUngside. 7b. D.) 




Rev^ John B. Dykes. 
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8118 1 Lov - er of my soul, Let 
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me roll, While the tern - pest still is high ; 
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my Sav - iour I liide, Till the storm of life 
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kut\ WtdtiA WtSittl 



Rev. E. H. BiCKERSTETH. 



( Faz Tecnm. lOs.) 



G. T. OAIiDBBCK. 




1. Peacel 

2. Peace! 

3. Peace! 

4. Peacel 
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feet 
feet 
feet 
feet 



peace! 
peace! 
peace! 
peacel 
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ties 
gi»g 



^-- 
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sin? 
pressed? 
round? 
way? 



P 



The 
To 
On 
In 
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blood of Je - BUS whis - pers 

do the will of Je - sns, 

Je - Biis' bos - om naught but 

Je - bus' keep - ing we are 

_g- ^. — .—-fi- m re re- 



peace 
this 
calm 
safe. 



± 



± 



^ 



:& — 



with 
is 
is 
and 

-<s — 



5 Peace! perfect peacel our future all unknown ? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 

6 Peacel perfect peace! death shadowing us and ours? 
Je.«ms has vanquished death and all its powers. 

7 It is enough : eartirs struggles soon shall ceoae^ 
And Jesus call to heaven's perfect peace. 



T 



in. 

rest. 

found. 

they. 
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No. 194. 



^ Mt\l it t0 f ei^m 



M. A. Bachelor, alt. 

:zi=:=|ii=:zis 



Pi 



^JT-j f \ -iM 



Harrt B. howvsu 



^m 



1. Go bur - y thy flor • row, The world has its share : 

2. Go tell it to Jo - sas, He know - eth thy grief ; 

3. Hearts grow-ing a - wea - ry With heav - i - er woe 




r-p 



d^ 
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Go bur - y it 
Go tell it to 
Now droop *mid the 





deep - ly, Go hide it with care ; 
Je - BUS, HeMl send thee re - lief, 
dark - ness — Go corn-fort them, go ; 



I k 

Go think of it calm - ly. When ^ 

Go gath-er the sun - shine He 

Go bur - y thy sor - row. Let 



tr 




cur-tain*dby night, Go tell it to Je - sus. And all will be right, 
sheds on the way ; He'll light - en thy bur - den, Go, wea - ry one, pray, 

oth - era be blest ; To give them the sun - shine — Tell Je • sus the rest. 




No. 195. §i0lD (^U»tf vcWn ^igltt §m\t 



Rev. Andrew Reed. 



( Last Hope. 78.) 

L. M. GoTTSCHAiiK, arr. by H. P. Main. 



1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light di - vine, 

2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow*r di - vine, 

3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di - vine, 

4. Ho - ly Spir - it, all di - vine. 



M^ j- q . ^^e^^^ 




ly Spir - it, 

J^i rJ. 



Shine up - on this heart of 

Cleanse this guilt - y heart of 

Cheer tliis sad - den'd heart of 

Dwell with - in this heart of 



mine; 
niihe ; 
mine; 
mine ; 



I 




§ 
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Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark - ness in - to day. 

Long hath sin, with - out con - trol, Held do - min - ion o'er my soul. 

Bid my ma - ny woes de - part. Heal my wound-ed, bleed - ing heart. 

Cast down ev - ery i - dol throne, Seign su - preme— and reign a - lone. 



No. 196. I'm Imt » <ft¥aitg«r §evt 



Rev. Thos. R. Taylor. 



Sir Arthur Sullivan. 




1. I'm but ' a Btran - ger here, Heaven 

2. What though the tern - pest rage. Heaven 

3. There at my Sav - iour*8 side, Heaven 



is my home; Earth is a 
is my home; Short is my 
is my home; I shall be 



Wit : p i F ^^i 





M=M-F^ 



des - ert drear, Heaven Is 
pU - ^m - age, Heaven is 
glo - ri - fied. Heaven is 



my home: 
my home: 
my home: 



Dan - ger 
Time's cold 
There are 



and sor • row stand 
and win - try blast 
the good and blest. 



" 'f n V 1 1 
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P^^^^P^^^F 
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Round me on ev-ery hand ; Heaven is my fa - ther-land, Heaven is my home. 
Soon will be o-ver-past; I shall reach home at last, Heaven is my home. 
Those I loved most and best, There, too, I soon shall rest, Heaven is my home. 



f ^ '^-m ^=rf p^^ 
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No. 197. 



1. Watts. 



iSjpme, §0t9 (^pivit. 



(Eyan. O.K.) 



Rev. W. H. Havergal. 



r^hH-j^4^ 



p^ 



i^i^^F^ 



1. Come, Ho - ly Spir 

2. Look — how we grov 

3. In vain we tune 

4. I^ - ther, and shall 
6. Come, Ho - ly Spir 



- it, heaven-ly Dove, With all Thy quick - 'ning pow're ; 

- el here be - low, Fond of these earth - ly toys; 
our form - al songs, In vain we strive to rise; 
we ev - er live At this poor dy - lug rate, 

- it, heaven-ly Dove, With all Thy quick - 'ning pow're ; 



gwfrrp~p 
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^fetesa 



Kin - die a flame of sa - cred love In these cold hearts of ours. 

Our souls, how heav - i - ly they go. To reach e - ter - nal joys. 

Ho - san - nas Ian - guish on our tongues, And our de - vo - tion dies. 

Our love so faint, so cold to Tliee, And Thine to us so great? 

Come, shed a - broad a Sav-iour's love, And that shall kin - die ours. 



N^^I^^^F^- ^^^^^^= f=F^^^^ 



No. 198. Wxm tkt §011 U MM up fmtto 



B. M. J. 



J. M. BliAGK. 




^^^^^^ 



1. When the trum - pet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more^ 

2. On that bright and cloud- leas mom- ing, when the dead in Christ shall rise, 

3. Let me la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set - ting san. 




^5fe^ ^^ -^ ^ g j ^j^4^^^ 



g 

And the morn - ing breaks, e - ter - nal, bright and fair; When the ^ 
And the glo - ry of His res - nr - rec - tion share; When His St 
Let me talk of all His von - drous love and care, Then, when ^ 

s 




^ = -ftf^-^ 




o 



y.4pfe^^^^=, N j ; ;^ . ^;^ E^ ^^ | 



saved of earth shall gath - er o - ver on the oth - er shore And the £ 
chos - en ones shall gath - er to their home be-yond the skies, And the ^ 
all of life is o - ver, and my work on earth is done. And the ^ 



^m ^i^i^VJ yr rT^^ \ 



m 



Chorus 



mM^^H^^^m^ 




roll is called up yon - der, IMl be there.) When the 
roll is called up yon - der, IMl be there, 
roll is called up yon - der, IMl be there. 



:} 



roll iscallednp 

When the roll is called up 





yon - - der, When the roll is called np yon - - der, When the 

yon-der, 1^1 be there, When the roll is called up yon • der, 1*11 be there. 
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roll is called up yon -der. When the roll is called up yon-def, TU be thtre. 

When the roll 




No. 199. 



^t»mf i (S)0mt\ 



Hey. W. T. Slxspsr. 



Geo. G. Stbbbzns. 




1. Out of my bond - age, sor - row and night, Je - sue, I come, 

2. Out of my shame-fiil fail - ure and Iohb, Je - sua, I come, 

3. Ont of un - rest and ar - i-o-gaut pride, Je - sua, I come, 

4. Out of tiie fear and dread of the tomb, Je - sns, I come. 



Je - BUS, I come f 

Je - sua, I cornel 

Je - siis, I come 1 

Je -> BUS, T come f 










p 
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I 




In 
In 
In 
In 



to Thy free - dom, glad . neas and light, Je - sua, I 

to the glo - rious gain of Thy cross, Je - sua, I 

to Thy bless - ed will to a - bide, Je - bus, I 

to the Joy and light of Thy home, Je - bub, I 



^^ 



^ 
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come 
come 
come 
come 

~<^ — 



to 
to 
to 
to 



Thee I 
Theel 
Theef 
Theef 



t: — u— r 
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Out of my sick - ness in - to Thy liealtli, Out of my want and In - to Thy wealth, 

Out of earth's sor-rows iu - to 11iy balm, Out of life*s storms and in - to Thy calm, 

Out of my - self to dwell in Tliy love, Ont of de - spair in - to rap tnre» a - bove, 

Out of the depths of ni - in nn - told, Tn - to the peace of Thy sliel-ter ing fold, 




^^^I^^S 




Out of my sin and in - to Thy - self, Je - bus, I come to 

Out of dis - tress to ju - bi - lant psalm. Je - siis, I come to 

Up - ward for ave on wings like a dove, Je - bus, I come to 

Et - er Thy glo - rious face to be - hold, Je - bus, I come to 



Theel 
Theel 
theel 
Theel 
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No. 200. 



Jnitfi fj$ iht |tf 40YD. 



Bey. John H. Yates. 

■^—n Pt i 




^^ 



Iba D. Bankst. 




1. En - camped a - long the hills of light, Te Chria - tian sul . diera, rise, 

2. His ban- ner o - ver vu is love. Oar sword the word of God; 

3. On ev - Vy hand the foe we find Drawn up in dreal ar - ray; 

4. To Him that o . ver - comes the foe, White rai - ment shall be giv^n ; 



mnr t r g i ^^^^^p=fTf^ 




And press the bat 

We tread the road 

Let tents of ease 

Be - fore the an 



tie ere the night Shall veil the glow - ing skies; 

the saints a - hove With shonts of tri - umph trod; 

be left be- hind, And on • ward to the fray; 

gels he shall know His name con-feeaed in heay*n; 



fe)^ g I f g f LlJL^-p 







^ 



A -gainst the foe in Tales be - low, Let all our strength be hurled; 

By faith they, like a whirlwind's breath, 8 wept on o'er ev - *ry field; 

8al - ya - tion's bel - met on each head. With truth all girt a - bout, >« 

Then on - ward from the hills of light. Our hearts with love a - flame; 

. _ . . , , , _ __ . . . - _ _^^±^-lA 



f t \ ^ rr-fe ^f 




Haith is the vie - to - ry, we know. That o - ver-comes the world. 

The faith by which they con - quered Death Is still our shin - ing shield. 

The earth shall trem • ble 'neath our tread, And ech - o with our shout. 

We'll van - quish all the hosts of night, In Je -bus' con - qu'ring name. 




Chobxtb. 



^^M r Ji l .r ^i 



Taitli is the Tic - to 

Faith Is 

^, I m£ g ^ 1 ^ ^ 




17 1 Faith is 

Fftith is 



the Tic 
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No. 201. |Ci0ve Hivitte, att gi0v« ^x^^lttug. 



C. Wesley. 



(Beeoher. 88.78. D.) 



i 



John Zundbl. 



t^P^-j-jtir-U 



H^ 




1. Love Di - vine, all love 

2. Breathe, breathe Thy lov 

3. Ck>me, Al • might - y to 

4. Fin - ish then Thy new 



ex - cell - ing, Joy of heaven, to earth come down I 

lug Spir - it In - to ev - ery troub - led breast I 

de - liv - er, Let us all Thy life re - ceive ; 

ere - a - tion ; Pure and spot - less let us be ; 



I I I I I ~ I 



a 



m ^sd^^d^^ m 



.^Je^e^ 



Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell - ing ; All Thy faith - ful mer - cies crown. 

Let us all in Thee in - her - it, Let us find Thy prom - ised rest. 

Sud - den - ly re - turn, and nev - er, Nev - er more Thy tem - pies leave : 

Let us see Thy great sal - va - tion, Per - feet - ly re - stored in Thee : 
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^m^^^^ 
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Je - SUB, Thou art all com-pas - sion. Pure, un-bound - ed love Thou art ; 

Take a - way tlie love of sin - uhig; Al - pha and - me - ga be. 

Thee we would be al - ways bless - ing, Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - hove, 

Changed from glo - ry in - to glo - ry, Till in heaven we take our place, 



=p — r — I '-='-• ' i-=r=*-i 1 f=T-^^=^ — p — 



^^^^^^^m 
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Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion ; En - ter ev - ery trem - bling heart. 

End of faith, as its be - giu - ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 

Pray, and praise Thee with - out ceas- ing, Glo - ry in Thy per - feet love. 

Till we cast our crowns be - fore Thee, Lost in won - der, love, and praise. 
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No. 202. 



§\ifi»d ^mvmet. 



Fakny J. Cbosbt. 



Mrs. JOSKFR F. Enafp. 






1. Bless - ed as - sur - anoe, Je - bob to minel 

2. Per - feet sob - mis - don, per - feet de - light, 

3. Per - feet sab - mis - sion, all is at rMt, 



0, what 
YiB • ions of 

1, in my 



I I M l ' I " r ^t''r i i m 
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fore 
rapt 

Say 



taste of glo - ry di 
ure now burst on my 




vine! 

sight. 

blest 



Heir of sal • va - tion. 
An - gels de - acend - ing. 
Watch -ing and wait - ing. 



i^^^^^^P 
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Q 

o 



f-^ 



par^hase of God, 
bring from a - bove 
look - ing a - bove, 



Bom of His Spir - it, washed in His blood. 
Ech - oes of mer - cy, whis - pers of love. 
Filled with His good - ness, lost in His love. 






Chobtts. 



i;HOBtrs. I - 
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This is my ato - 17, this is my 



song, 



^ H I F --F' ^ ^ ^ i=^^ ^^ fe 



Praia - ing my 



Sav - lour all the day long^ 

\ 



This is my sto - ry, this is my 




f 



tZ^ 
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^ 



song, 



Prais - ing my Sav - iour 



all 



the day long. 
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No. 203. 



WHt §Mt| mA §m 



E. C. CliEPHANB. 



( Should be sang only as a Solo ad libitum.) 




j^N^"-/— j 



Ira D. Sanest. 




1. There were nine 

2. " Lord, Thou 

3. But none 



and nine 
haat here 
the ran 



that safe - ly 
Thy nine - ty and 
■omed ey - er 



lay 
nine; 
knew 



In the 
Are they 
How 





fc^ 



i^^i^r?m=^ ^ 




shel - ter of 

not e - nough 

deep were the wa 



the fold, 
for Thee?" 
tera crews' d; 



But one was out on the 

But the 8hep- herd made an • Bwer ; 
Nor how dark was the night that the 



a 

-a 

o 






X 

a 
o 
o 
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hills 



way, 



Far 



off 



from the gates 



of gold — 



"This of mine 
Lord passM thro* 



Has wan - 

Ere He found 



dered a • way from me, 

His sheep that was lost; 
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A - way on the mount - ains wild and bare, A 
And, al - though the road be rough and steep I 

Out in the des - ert He heard its cry — 



way from the 

go to the 

Sick and 




fe^^^l 




ten - der Shep - herd's care, A 
des - ert to find my sheep, I 
help-less and read-y to die. 



way from the ten - der Shep - herd' care, 
go to the des - ert to find my sheep ' 

Sick, and help-less, and read - y to die. 




" Lord, whence are those blood-drops all th<« way 
That mark out the mountain's track ? " 

"They were* shed for one who had >j:oiie astray 
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back : " 

•• Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent aud torn?" 
** Tbe^ ftre |iierced to-night b^ man^ a thorn." 



But all thro* the mountains, thunder-riven. 

And up from the rocky steep, 
There arose a glad cry to the gate of heaven, 

•' Rejoice I I have found my sheep ! " 
And the Angels echoed around the throne, 

" Bejoicel for the )jord Ibrlngs back Hie own! 



n 



No. 204. pm ^m U Wtutf ^ (fMst 



Mrs. EUZABETH Paentiss. 



W. H. DOANB. 



^m^ ^^^^ ^ k-4^^^^ ^^^ 



1. More love to Theo, Christ ! More love to Thee; Hear Thou the 

2. Ouce earth - ly juy I craved. Sought peace and rest ; Now Thee a - 

3. Let sor - row uo its work, Gome grief or pain ; Sweet are Thy 

4. Then shall my lat • est breath, Whia - per Thy praise, This be the 



^^^ 
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X 
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^^m 



prayer I make On bend - ed kneo; 

lone I seek. Give what is best; 

mes - sen - gers, Sweet their re - frain, 

part - ing cry My heart shall raise; 



I 



This is my earn - est plea^ 

This all Diy prayV shall be, *** 

When they can sing with me, — * 

This still its prayer shall be: 
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More 



m^-^= 



love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More 



love to Thee! 
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No. 205. Wxtm mi i^t ^iit-^\m* 



( May be sung as a Solo and Chorus.) 



Rev. B. 8. Ufford. 



£. S. Ufford. Arr. by Geo. C. Btebbibb. 



P^^^^ 




1. Throw out the Li fe->Li lie » - cross the dark wave, There is a broker whom some one should save;? 

2. Throw out the Life-Li ne with hand quick and strong, Why do you tar - ry, why lin-gcr so longj^ 

3. Throw out the Life-Lino to dan-ger-fraught men. Sink- ing in anguish where you've never been:^ 

4. Soon will the sea -son of res -cue be o'er. Soon will they drift to e - ter-ni-ty's8hore,5 




Some -bod - y*s brother! oh, who then, will dare To throw out the Life-Line,hi8 per-ll tosbare?^ 
See! he is sink-ing; oh, haot- en to-day — And out with the Life-Boat! away, then, a- way I p 
Winds of temp- ta-tion and bil-lows of woe Will soon hurl them outwhere tlie dark waters flow. ' 
Haste then,my brother, no time for de - lay. But throw out the Life-Li ne and save them to-day. 



nvm out tfie ^Ht-^mt — <Sim»tttM 



Chorus. 



P. UHORUS. w k. k. k • 1 I 



1^ k^ '^' k^ 
Throw out the Life-Lhie I Throw out tlie Life-Liue ! Some one is drift - iiig 




^ 
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Throw out the Life-Line I Throw oat the Life-Line ! Some one is sink-ing to - day. 



I ^ 



No. 206. 



§t §mM\i pt 



BdV. Jos. H. GlIiMOBB. 



Wm. B. Bradbusy. 




1. Ho lead - eth me I bleee - ed thought, words with heav'n-ly comfort fraught ; 

2. Some-times 'mid scenes of deep - est gloom, Some-times where E - den's l>ow - eiis blooia, 

3. Lord, 1 would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur nor i*e - pine^ 

4. And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-t'ry's m'ou. 
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What - e'er I do, wher - e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead ■ 

By wa - tern still, o'er troub-led sea, Still 'tis God's hand that lead - 

Con - tent, what-ev - er lot I see, Since 'tis my God that lead - 

E*en death's cold wave I will not flee, Since God through Jor - dan lead - 



eth me. 

etli me. 

eth me. 

eth me. 




^ Refrain. 




^^^^^p^ 
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He lead - eth me I He lead - eth me I By His own hand He lead - eth me ; 
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he; 
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His faith - ful follower T would be, For by His hand He lead - eth me. 
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No. 207. Ps fM fee im ^9 (^wd 



Gko. Heath. 




1. My 

2. 

3. Ne'er 



^V3-p: 



Dr. LOWBLL MASOK. 

Boul, be on thy guard, Ten thou . sand foes a - riae; 
watch, and fight, and pray; The bat - tie ne'er gire o'er; 
think the Tict • *ry won. Nor lay thine arm - or down: 



X 



X 



r 
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ill' r I f I 
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The 

Be 

The 



hosts of sin are press - ing hard 

new it bold - ly ev - 'ry day, 

work of faith will not be done, 




To draw Thee from the skies. 
And help di - vine iui - plore. 
Till thou ob - tain the crown. 



\^^^^f^F=f=^^^^4^ 
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No. 208. S^wmnt, ^m tJnm ^t. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



W. H. DoAKB. 




1. Say - iour, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, cling- ing close to Thee; 

2. Thro' this chang- ing world be - low. Lead me gen - tly, gen - tly as I go ; 

3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet- ing, fleet- ing life is o*er; 




Let Thy pre -cious blood ap - plied. Keep me ev-er, ey- er near Thy side. ^ 
Trust-ing Thee, I can - not stray, I can nev - er, nev - er lose my way. Si 
Till my soul is lost in love. In a bright-er, bright-er world a - bore. S 




Let me feel Thy deansfcig pow*r; 



Kv • 'ry day and hour, ey - *X7 day and hour, I . 



S^wskiXKf poit tto pf«* — €mdiML 







May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me dos - er, clos - er,. Lord, to Thee. 
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No. 209. (^miAvAf (SMAkn S^0\A\m. 



B. Babing-Qouij). 




Sir Arthur SutjLIVAn. 

i I 

1. On-ward, Chiistian Sol - diere ! Marching as to war. With the cross of Je - sua 

2. Like a might- y ar • my Moves the Church of God : Broth-ers, we are tread - ing 

3. Crowns and thrones may perish. Kingdoms rise and wane; But the Church of Je - sus 

4. On-ward, then^ye faith - ful. Join our hap -py throng. Blend with ours your voi - cee, 

e a ^ J.±^ * ^ * * * * JrJU 



M^^^^^^^^ 




Gk) - ing on be - fore. Clirist, the Boy - al Mas - tcr, Leads a - gaiust the foe ; 

Where the saints have trod. We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - y we— 

Con - stant will re - main : Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church pre- vail ; 

In the tri - nmph song : Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King : 




N -= f^i f 4 -1^= ^ ^ 
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For-ward in - to bat - tie. See His ban-ners go. > 

Ope in hope and doc- trine, Ooe in char-i - ty. I On - ward, Christian sol - diersl 

ne have Christ's own prom-ise — And that can- not fail. 1 

This tbro* countless a • ges Men and an- gels sing. J 



p-i pir..^ :^ =i 



/s\ 




Marching aa to war. With the cross of Je . sua, Go - ing on be - fore. 

With tbe cross of 




p-]^ h'Sl^ 



No. 210. i win J^tng ih,t ^mAun^ f tin^. 



Rev. F. H. RowiiKY. 



Peteb Bn^OBN. 



y^4^P = n rf^ 





1. I will sing the won - drous Bto - ry, Of the Christ who died for me, 

2. I was lost, but Je - bub found me. Found the sheep that went a - stray ; 

3. I was bruised, but Je - sua healed me, Faint was I from many a &li, 

4. Days of dark - ness still come o^er me, Sor - row's paths I oft . en tread, 

5. He will keep me till the rir - er Bolls its wa - ters at my feet ; 



^^ 



4?: 



if-h b- i r b-f- ^ 




^M^ ^^j^...^^;'. M -r j. ^ 




How He left His home in glo - ry, For the cross on Gal - Ta - ry. 



Threw His lor - ing arms a • round me, Drew me back in • to His way. 

Sight was gone, and fears pos-seased me. But He freed me from them alL 

But the Sav • lour still is with me. By His hand I'm safe - ly led. 

Then He'll bear me safe • ly o - Ter, Where the loved ones I shall meet. 



^^^ nfH-^^fr^ V 6 4fi4^a^ 



Chorus. 



f ^ ^^ f 
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^^^i^ 



Yes, I'll sing. 



g ' i ^ 



Yes, I^U sing 



the won - drons sto 













F=i^i^^ 



t 

or th« Christ. 



$ 




^m 



Of the Christ 



1^ ^ ^ ^ 

who died for mc, 




who died for me. 





t 
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Sing it with the saints in glo ... nr. 

Sing it with the saints in glo - ry. 




N^^=^^3EE^ 



-S4-£-|l 
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Qath - ered by. 



gath - ered by 



^^^^^ ^4=^=^=^ ^ ^ 
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the cxys - tal sea, 

the crys - t.il sea. 
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No. 211. 



R. L. 

SUno. 



(S>hM S^vc^tl 



Robert Lowry, D. D. 
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1. Low 

2. Vain - 

3. Death 
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ly 

can - 
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r-i- 
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they 
not 
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grave 

watch 

keep 
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He 

His 

his 
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lay- 
bed— 

prey- 


Je - 
Je - 
Je - 

1 — ^ 


•J- 

SOB, 
SUB, 
BUS, 

m — 
— 1 — 


my 
my 
my 

— • — 1 
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Sav - 

Say - 
Sav . 
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iourl 

• iourl 

iourl 
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Wait 
Vain 
He 



ing the com 

ly they seal 

tore the bars 



ing 
the 



day — Je 

dead— Je 

way — Je 



BUS, my Lord I 

BUS, my Lord 1 

BUS, my Lord I 
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I 
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6 



Chorus, faster. 



f-f-fjT^^ 



;£» 



=i— l-fc 



Up from the grave He a - rose, 



He 



With a might 



a - roee. 



^^^^^^m 



ta « — "-H — 



y 

.A 



t 



fT-~fi=^ 



^Ji j j ^ 




He 



tri • umph o^er His foes; 

He a - rose! 

^— I ' 



a - rose a Vic - tor from the 



en- 6 r-gT^ ^ 





^3^5 




dark do - main, And He lives for - ev - er with His eaints to reign ; He a 





No. 212. (^A win ta&e <Sim of fmt 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



Ira d. BANXxr. 




^^ 



1. God will take care of you, be not a - fraid; He is your 

2. Qod will take care of you, through all the day. Shield - iug your 
9. Qod will take care of you, long as you liTe, Grant -ing you 



kMp F F if- if I f F Pf 1^^ 



^A'. J, / J l j j-XUOJ J-i^ l ^i i ■ ! 



safe - guard tiiro' sun - shine and shade ; 
foot - steps, di - rect - ing your way ; 
bless - ings no oth - er can give; 



Ten - der - ly watch - ing and 
He is your Shep - herd, Pro ■ 
He will take care of you 




-^Hr 




j-i i J» i r *' i ^ 




^ 



I! 



keep • ing His own, 
tect - or and .Guide, 
when time is past, 



He will not leave you to wan - der a - lone. 
Lead -ing His chil - dren where still wa-ters glide. 
Safe to His king - dom will bring you at last. 






^ 



T^ 



S^ 
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Chob 







God will take care of yon still to the end; Oh, what a 



i^^ 




^ 



^-^f~^ 



\SUS=J^ 




iNhij-r^^ iJ i Ji^- 'Ni 



Fa - ther, Be - deem - er and Friend I Je • sob wlU an - swer when • 



r^ 



-J-i- { — F— 1-|7^ 




4l0d[ Witt ixikt (Rm vt ^m—(S>mfAaM. 




ty^^-^J^ 



eT - ar you call. He will take care of yon, tmat Him for all. 
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No. 213. §tm», ®bim aft Jitw^faig. 



Rev. W. W. How. 



(St. Hilda. 78 ft 6(1.) 



From J. H. Kjubuut. 



Ifiiij jjj I 




1. Je - sna^ Thou art stand - ing Ont - side the fast - closed door, 

2. Je - BUS, Thou art knock - ing : And lo I that hand is scarred, 

3. Je - SUB, Thoa art plead - ing In ac • cents meek and low, — 




Pr nr i f i H f li ^m 



fi jij pi ji. ^^jij ;i i ,,^ ^ 



In low • iy pa - tience wait - ing To pass the thresh - old o*er : 
And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle. And tears Thy face hare marred: 
**I died for yon, my chil - dron, And will ye treat me so?" 



k-iFiP f^p T i r r r i |- | ^'' ^bi 



f' i \ i' .n , \ uu-u.^^^J^ ^ 



We bear the name of Christ - ians^ His name 
Oh, lore that pass - eth know - ledge, So pa - 
Lord, with shame and sor - row We o - 



and sign we 
tient - ly to 
pen notr the 



»g.''f IP'? 




t^#=P l ?-L-t^ 



bear: 
wait I 
door: 



i 



rfi'''' J I J f I ^ f^ m 




Oh, shame, thrice shame np - on ns I To keep Him stand - ing there. 

Oh, sin that hath no e - qnal. So fast to bar the gate! 

Dear Say - ionr, en - ter, en - ter, And leave us nev - er - more! 




rir Pf f\T r n 



No. 214. ^ (^0tt0 iW Wvtitt §Vi0llt 



Obo. Coopsb. 



IBA D. SANKVT. 



p 




=i=t±i:r=f^i ^^^ =i-iU-^ 



I I 

1. A song, a eoug for wa - ter bright, In love and beau - ty flow - ingi 

2. There*8balm in ev - ery spark • ling drop, In ev - ery wave there's pleas • ure; 

3. It nerves the hand to deeds of might! It wakes the heart to glad - ness! 

4. From ev- ery vale and glade and hill * It speaks of na- tare*s kind - uessl 




&i f I r 



^^ 





pj=d= 
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S=ti=itJ 
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It sings its way in 

In dia-mond spray it 

It breathes a psalm of 

0, may we heed the 



joy and might, The gift of heaven be - stow - ing. 

leaps a - way, A love - ly boon and treas - ure; 

pure de - light, And charms us all from sad - nesN! 

les - son still, Nor shun it in our blind - ness! 



9 

9 




Chorus. 



fjn-i-i=t^^ ^^^^^^^^ 



A song, a song for wa • ter fair ; As pure and free as mount - ain air: 





A song, a song for wa - ter fair, As pure and free as mount - ain air. 



^^*=^=^ 




No. 215. 



Charlotte Elliott. 



|UiSit 1A» f §^tn. 



( Woodworth. L. M.) 



Wm. B. Bradburt. 





'^^^^^^m 



1. Just as I am, with - out one plea. But that Thy blood was shed for me, % 

2. Just as I am, and wait - iug not To rid my soul of one dark blot, ^ 

3. Just as I am, though tossed a - bout, ^Vith many a con - flict, many a doubt, 1 



gmt M i ^m, — (fii^nrtuM 




^i^^^^^ 




^^ 



And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God I I come, I 
T'> Thee, whose blood can cleaiiMe each spot, Jjamb of God I I come, T 
Fight-ings and fears >vith - in, with - out, Lamb of God ! I come, I 



come! 
come ! 
come! 



*z: 



:t=t 



m 



± 



± 



± 



es: 



:|:=:t--=t 



ite: 



g 



fi-x.CS. 



:^± 




:^ 



4 Just as T am, poor, M'retched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee I find, 
Lamb of God! I come, I come! 



6 Just as T am; Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, reliere; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
Lamb of God! 1 come, I comel 
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I 



No. 216. %tmt 

Fanny J. Crosby. 



iiml §roi9( Mim! 



Chester O. Allen. 




^ki^t^^^!^^^ 



1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our blessed Re - deem - er! Sing, earth— His 

2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-eus, our blessed Re - deem - er! For our sins He 

3. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sua, our blessed Re - deem - er! Heav*n-ly por - tals, 







won - der - ful love pro - claim I 
Buf - fered, and bled and died; 
loud with ho-san- naa ring! 



^^^^ ^^^ 



Hail Him! hail Him! high-est arch- an -gels in 
He — our Rock, our hope of e - ter • nal aal - 
Je - sus, Sav - iour, reign-eth for - ev - er and 




— ^^^ 1— i^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^^3 



DS. — Praise Him I praise Him / tell of His ex - eel- lent 

Fine. 



^^^i^ig^^^^nisi^ 



glo - ry; Strength and hon - or give to His ho - ly name! 
va -tion. Hail liim! hail IlimI Je-sus, the cm - ci - fled, 
ev - er: Crown Uim! crown HimI Proph-et, and Priest, and King! 



m^^^M 



^-^ 




:U=ti=&: 






Like a shepherd, 
Sound His prais-es! — 
Christ is com - ing, 

N 



III' I "1 

greatness: Praise Him t praise Him ever in joy- ful songl 



I 
-a . g • "nf~ iff^"! 



^^g^rt^^^ 



D.a. 




Je - BUS will guard His chil dren, In His arms ITe car-ries them all day long; 
Je - sus who bore our sorrows, Love un - bound ed, won-der-ful, deep and strong; 
o - ver the world vie - to-rious, Pow'rand glo-ry un- totheLoitl be- long; 
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No. 217. 1^ ^ttttt in tht Mint of f totm 



V, J. Chableswobth. 



I&A D. SANKBT. 




1. The Lord*d our Bock, iu Him we hide, 

2. A shade by day, de - fence by night, 
8. The rag - ing storms may round us beat, 
4. Bock di - vine, Bef - iige dear. 



A 
A 
A 
A 



shel - ter in 

sliel - ter in 

shel - ter in 

shel- ter in 



the time 
the time 
the time 
the time 



•f storm ; 

of storm; 

of storm; 

of storm; 




^ 4j ^[^=iM^al^^-^fLi!ljN^^ 



Se - care what - ev - er ill be - tide, A shel • ter in the time of storm. <^ 

No feare a - larm, no foes af - fright, A shel - ter in the time of storm. S 

We'll nev - er leave our safe re - treat, A shel - ter in the time of storm. ' 

Be Tbon our Help - er ev - er near, A she! • ter in the time of storm. ^ 




Chorus. 





Oh, Je 



BUS is a Bock in a wea - ry land, A shel - ter in the time of storm. 




No. 218. Ph Jaitlt ^$0H n^ t<r lS,htt 



Rat Palmer, D. D. 



(Oliyet. 68.4b.) 




Dr. IjOWRll Masow. 



1. My faith looks up to Thee, TliouLambof Cal - va- ry, Sav-iour di . vinet Now hear me 

2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal in -spire; As thou hast 

3. While life's dark maze I tread. And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my Guide ; Bid darkness 

4. When ends life's transient dream,WhendoatWscold,8nilen stream Shallower me roll, Blest Saviour! 




PS dttHlt ^wU n^f ttt, — (fiSottdttM 




while I pray, Take all my guilt a- way, let me from this day Be whol- ly Thin*, 

died for me, may mv love to Thee Pure,warm,and changeless be A liv - ing fire, 

tarn to day, Wipe sor-row^s tears a -way; Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side, 

then in lore, Fear and dis- trust remoye; Oh, bear me safe aboye, — A ransomed soul. 



m 
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No. 219. § §^m fvatfing tot %m. 



S. 0'Mai>i>xt Clouoh. 
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^m 



IBA D. SANKKT. 

I 



l=s 



i 



r-rt-^ 



J I J 



1. I haye a Say - iour, He's plead-ing in glo - ry, A dear lov - ing Say - ioiir tho* 

2. I haye a Fa - ther : to me He has giv - eu A hope for e - ter - ni - ty, 

3. I haye a robe r 'tis . re - splen-dent in white-ness, A - wait - ing in glo- ry my 

4. I have a peace : it is calm as a riv - er — A peace that the friends of this 
6. When Je - bus has found you, tell others the sto - ry. That my lov - ing Say - ionr is 




f^f^if F p i '^-^^^^ff^^^^^^^^^ i^ 




earth- 
bleas 
won • 
world 
your 



friends be few ; And 

- ed and true ; And 

' der - ing view ; Oh, 

nev - er knew ; My 



now He is watch -ing in 

soon He will call me to 

when I re - ceive it all 

Sav - iour a - lone is its 



ten - der-ness o'er me, But 
meet Him in heav - en, But 
shin - ing in brightness, Dear 
An - thor and Giv - er. And 



Say -iour too; Then pray that your Say - iour may bring them to glo - ry. And 




Chorus. 




oh, that my Say - iour were your Sav-iour 
oh, that He'd let me bring you with me 
friends, could I see you re - ceiv - ing one 
oh, could I know it was giv - en to 
prayer will be answered — 'twas answered for 




For you I am pray-ing, For 







/t\ 




yon I am pray - ing, For you I am pray - ing, I'm pray - ing for yon. 



No. 220. 



Wn&ttx tluiit !h$w. 



Jakbs Nighouoh. 



WK. O. FlBOHSR. 



i'"' UIJ i JlJ. J^ 





1. Lord Je 

2. Lord Je 

3. Lord Je 

4. Lord Je 




BOB, I long to be per - feet - ly whole ; I want Thee for - 

BUB, look down from Thy throne in the skies, And help me to 

BOB, for this I moBt hum - bly en - treat : I wait, bless - ed 

BUS, Thuu seoBt I pa-tient-ly wait; Gome now, and with- 



f 




I 




ev - er, to lire in my 
make a com-plete sac - ri 

Lord, at Thy cru - ci - fled 

in me a new heart ere 



soul ; Break down ey - *ry i - dol, 

floe; I give up my - self, and what- 

feet. By faith, for my cleans-ing, I 

ate ; To those who hare sought Thee, Thoa 




^ i£=Mi 
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i ^i ; J J | j ,-j i^ ^ 



out ey • *ry foe; Now wash me, and I 

er - er I know — Now wash me, and I 

Bee Thy blood flow — Now wash me, and I 

ney - er said^st No— Now wash me, and I 



shall be whit 

shall be whit 

shall be whit 

Bhall be whit 



er than snow, 

er than snow, 

er than snow, 

er than snow. 



I 
1! 




Chorus. 



^ ^j j I JH ^^ 
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Whit - er 



than 



snow. 
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JM, 



whit 



^m 



er 



than BDow; 




fe I j J Jdzi, J J I Jl J J 



Now wash 



me. 



and 



shall be 
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whit - er than 
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snow. 
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No. 221. i §l«»v Wbiji Wttwm ?Dltf(* 



L. H. 



Rev. Lewis Harcsottob. 




1. I hear Thy wel-come Toiue That 

2. Tho* com - ing weak and .Tile, Thou 

3. 'Tis Je • BUS calls me un To 

4. ^is Je - BUS who con - firms The 



calls me, Lord, to Thee For cleans -ing in Thy 

dost my strength as- sure ; Thou dost my vile-ness 

per - feet faith and love, To per - feet bope,anid 

bless - ed work with - in, By add - ing grace to 




Chobus. 




on Cal - va - 
less all and 
peace,and trust, For earth and heaven a - 
wel-comed grace. Where reigned the power of 



- clous blood That flowM 



pre 

ful - ly cleanse. Till spot 



ry. -k 

»ure. f 

ove. f 

lin. J 



pure 

bove, 

sin 



I am com - ing Lord I 





Gom-ingnowto Thee! Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood That flow*d on Cal-va - ry. 

^9\ 




^^1 =P^ 



6 And He the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free. 
That every promise is fulfilled, 
If fUth but brings the plea. 



6 All hail, atoning blood I 
All bail, redeeming grace! 
All hail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord, 
Our Strength and RighteoosneflB I 



No. 222. f n tk §tm d €kxi^. 



Sir John Bowbino. 



(Bathbnn. 88.78.) 



ITHAMAB GONKSr. 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tower-ing o*er the wrecks of time ; 

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes de - ceive and fears an - noy, 

3. When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light and love up - on my way, 

4. Bane and bless - ing, pain and pleas- ure, By the cross are sane - ti - fied ; 



^p^^^^ 
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pH 4f=J^^ - ^5^ ^^^^N^^^^^p^ 



All the light of aa - cred sto - ry, Gath - era round its head sub - lime. 

Nev - er shall the cross for - sake me ; Lo I it glows with peace and joy. 

From the cross the ra - diance streaming. Adds new lus - ter to the day. 

Peace is there, that knows no meas-ure, Joys that through all time a - bide. 
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No. 223. 



§t$vifi hi (9!«niti0. 



Fanny J. Cbosbt. 



Gbo. C. STEBBnVSt 



^^UJJM^^^^^ 




1. Je - BUS is ten - der . ly call-iug thee home— Call-iug to - day, calLiug to - day; 

2. Je - 8U8 is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— CafMng to-day, call-ing to-day; 

3. Je • BOS is wait-ing, oh, come to Him now— Waiting to-day, wait-ing to-day; 

4. Je - SUB Ib plead -ing, oh, list to His voice — Hear Him to- day, hear Him to-day; 





Why from the san-shine of love wilt thou roam Far-ther and far-ther a - way? 

Bring Him thy bur-den, and thoushaltbe blest; He will not turn thee a - way. 

Come with thy sins, at His feet low -ly bow; Come, and no long-er de - lay. 

They who be-lieve on His name shall re - joice ; Quick-ly a - rise and a - way. 




Refrain. 




call - - . ing to - day ; § 



Call - - -ing to - day, call- - • ing to -day;. 

Call - ing, call - ing to - day, to - day ; Call - ing, call • ing to - day, to - day ; 




'§^X^^^^^^''^^^ 



Je - - - bus is call - - ing, is ten - der-ly call-ing to - day. 
Je - SOS is ten -der - ly call-ing to-day, 




No. 224. 



Charles Bruce. 



pear m^ ^ J^avimtt 



Ira D. Sankst. 




" I j ; <*M==S=<b] 



L Hear us, Sav-iour, while we pray, Hum-bly our need con-fess -ing; Grant us the promised 

2. Know-ingThy love,on Thee we call, Bold-ly Thy throne address-ing ; Pleading that showers of 

3. Trust- ing Thy word that cannot fail, Mas - ter, we claim Thy prom-ise ; Oh that our faith may 



§ie«v U0t (^ S^mfivx, — €au(tuM 



BEFBADf. 







showers to - day, Send them up - on us, Lord, 
grace may fall, — Send them up - on us, Lord, 
now inre-vail, — Send us Hxe showers, Lord 



;} 



Send Bhow'rs of bless - ing; 




■a 



Sendshow'rsre-fresh-iDg; Send us show'rs of bless-ing ; Send them. Lord, we pray. 
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Ho. 225. ^M » ^0tt(le«ful f ttWOtWl 



£L A. U> 



Bey. EUBHl. A. HOFFICAH. 




1. Christ has for ein a - tone-ment made, What a won - 

2. I praise Him for the cleans-ing blood. What a won - 

3. He cleansed my heart from all its sin, What a won - 

4. He walks be - side me all the way. What a won - 







der- ful Sav 

der - ful Sav 

der - ful Sav 

der- ful Say 



iour I We 
iour ! That 
iour ! And 
iour ! And 





Chobus. 



re z^^rr^ 



•re redeemedlthe price is paid! What a woD-der-ful SaT-ionr > 

rec - on-ciled my aoul to God; What a won-der - fal SaT-iour I 

now HerBiKiiBandraIe8th6re-in;Whata won-der -ful Sav-iour f 

keeps me faith - fiU day by day; What a won-der - ftol 8ay-ioiirl J 



alvSl^Whata won-d.r.fta 



m^f F r M ^ 




Sav-iour is Je - sus, my Je - susi What a won 




W=p=F?TpffTpf^pl^^ 



won - der-fnl Sav-iour is 



Je - sus, my Lord I 




6 He gives me overcoming power. 
What a wonderfiil Saviour! 
And triumph in each trying hoar; 
What a wonderful Saviour I 



6 To Him I've given all my heart, 
What a wonderful Saviour I 
The world shall never share a part; 
What a wonderful Saviour I 
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1. Watts. 



R. B. Hin>dOir. 



I u I u I 

1. A - laa! and did my Sav-iourbleed?AiKldid my Sovereign die? Would He de-vote that 

2. Was it for crimes that 1 haddoue, He groaned np-ou tlte tree? A - maz-ing pit - yl 

3. But drops of g^ef can ue*er re pay Tlie debt of love I owe; Here, Lord, I give my - 
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CHOBtJS. 
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sa • cred head For such a worm as 
grace unknown! And love be- yond de - gree. > At the cross, at the croo, where I § 
self a-way;'Ti8 all that I can do. J V. 
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first saw the light, And the bur • den of my heart rolled a - way, 

rolled a -way, 
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It was g. 
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I 
there by faith I re - ceived my sight. And now I am hap py all the day. 
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%^t ^ttmn pame. 



Mrs. Ltdia Baxter. 



W. H. DOANE. 




^^ 



1. Take the name of Je - sus with you, Child of sor - row and of M-oe: 

2. Take the name of Je - sus ev - er, As a shield from ev - ery snare; 

3. Oh! the pre - cious name of Je - susi How it thrills our souls with joy 

4. At the name of Je - sus bow - ing, Fall - ing pros-trate at His feet. 
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It will joy and com - fort give you. Take it then wber- e^er you go. 

If temp - ta- tiona ^round you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in pray'r. 

When His lov - ing arms re - ceive ub, And His songs our tongues em-ploy I 

King of kings in heay'n weMl crown Him, When our jour^ ney is com-plete. 
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Chorus. 
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Pre - ciuus name, 
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how sweet I 




Hope of earth and joy of heaT*n, 



Precious name. 



how sweet, 

/7\ 







Pre- cious name, 



liow sweet — 



Hope of earth and Joy of heaven. 




Precious name, bow sweet, how sweet, 
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G. DUFFIBLD, D. D. 



(Webb. 78.68.) 



G. J. Wkbb. 




1. Stand up ! — stand up for Je - bus I Ye sol-diers of the cross ; Lift high His roy- al ban- ner, 




D, S, — TV// *v - *ry foe is vanquished. 




Fink. 







It must not snf-fer loss : From vie- fry un - to vie - t*ry His ar- my ahall He lead, 




* 





And Christ is Lord indeed^ 

2. Stand up! — stand up for Jesus I 

The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict. 

In this His glorious day : 
** Te that are men, now berve Him," 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Let courage rise with danger. 

And strength to strength oiq^ose. 

S. Stand up t— stand up for Jesus I 
Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
T* dftre not trust your owd : 



Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer. 

Where duty calls, or danger. 
Be never wanting there. 

4. Stand up I— stand up for Jeeus I 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day, the noise of battle. 

The next, the victor^s song : 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
Be with the King of gloiy 

9haU reign eternally. 
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1. When the miets haye rolled in epien - dor From the beau - ty of the hilta, 

2. Oft we tread the path be • fore ns With a wea - ry bur- den'd heart, 
8. We shall oomo with Joy and glad . ne8B,We shall gath - er round the throne; 
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And the eun - light falls in glad - ness On the riv • er and the rills, 
Oft we toil a - mid the shad - ows, And our fields are far a - part: 
Face to face with those that love us, We shall know as we are known: 
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We re - call our Fa • ther*s prom - ise In the rain - bow of the spray : 
But the Sav - iour's '* Come, ye bless - ed," All our la - bor will re - pay, 
And the song of our re-demp- tion. Shall re-sound thro* end - lees day, ^ 

/7\ "" 
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We shall knew each oth - er bet - ter When the mists have rolled a - way. w 
When we gath - er in the mom-ing Where the mists have rolled a - way. "Q 
When the shad - ows hare d6 - part - ed, And the mists have rolled a - way. 






Chorus. 




We shall know as we are known, Nev -er- 

We shall know as we are known. 



w 



P 
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moi6 to walk a - lone, In the 

Nev - ei . more to walk a - lone, to walk a - lone. 








Warn tk l^x^fif jrtt— (SJ^ttrluM 
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dawn - ing of the morn - ing Of that bright and h^ . py day : We shall 
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know each oth • er bet - ter. When the mists have rolled a - way. 
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1. Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer I That calls me from a world of care, 

_ ^ _ <2v _ 




i?.C — Arid oft es -coped the tempter's snare^ By thy re -turn, sweet hour 



P^ ^ ^ 



/9\ 



Fine. 



T 
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And bids me at my Fa-ther*s throne Blake all my wants and wish - es known : 




And oft eS' coped the temp 'ter^t snare. By thy re-turn, sweet hour of grayer. 



D.a 




In sea - sons of dis - tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re-lief ; 




2 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer I 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless : 
And since He bids me seek His face, 
Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
|: ril cast on Him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer I :| 



3 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer I 
May I thy consolation share. 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 
I view my home and take my flight ; 
This robe of flesh lUI drop, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize ; 
H: And stiout, while passing through the air. 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer 1: 
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§t»mt th §tnMn^, 



Fanny J. Cbosbt. 



W. H. DOANE. 




1. ReB - cue the per - ish - ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from 

2. Tho* they are slighting Him, Still He is >»-ait - ing, Wait - ing, tiie pen - 1 - tent 

3. Down in the hu - man heart, Orush'd by the tempt - er, Feel - ings lie bnr - led that 

4. Res -cue the per - ish - ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la - bor the 
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sin and the grave ; Weep o*er the err - ing one. Lift up the fall 

child to re - ceive. Plead with them ear - nest - ly. Plead with them gent - ly ; ^S 

grace can re - store: Touched by a lov - ing heart, Wak-eued by kind - neflB,^, 

Lord will pro - vide : Back to the nar - row way Pa - tieut - ly win them ;* 
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Ghobus. 




Tell them of Je - bus the might - y to save. . 

He will for - give if they on - ly be - lieve. L R«a - rn« the t»r - ish inir «• 

Chonis that were bro - ken will vi - brate once more. I ^^ " c«« *"« per - isn - mg, ^ 

Tell the poor wan-d'rer a Sav - iour has died. ^ • 
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Care for the dy - ing; 
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Je - BUS will save. 
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Rev. Edward Hopper. 



(Pilot. 7b. 6 lines.) 
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1 . Je - BUS, Sav - iour, pi - lot me, - ver Iife*s tem - pest - ous sea ; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild ; 

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break -ers roar 




IK 



SE^^ 



^|iz^^^ 




§tm, f avimir, ^ilot pt. — ISmMd. 



f^E^ 




^W 



Uq - known wnyes be - fore me i-oU, Hid - ing rock and treacherous shoal ; 
Boist - *iou8 waves o- bey Thy will, When Thou say'st to them **Be stUlI*' 
*Twizt me and the peace -ful rest, Then, while lean - ing on Thy breast, 
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Chart and com - pass come from Thee: Je - sub, Say 
Won • droua Sov - 'reign of the sea, Je - bus, Say 
May I bear Thee say to me, "Fear not, I 
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iour, pi - lot 

iour, pi > lot 

will pi • lot 
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me. 
me. 

theel'' 
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YtLl^TH^ J. Crosbt. 



W. H, DOANB. 
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1. Hide mc, my Sav-iour, hide me In Thy bo - ly place ; Besting there beneath Thy 

2. Hide me, when the storm is rag-ing O'er life*s troubled sea; Like a dove on o-cean*s 

3. Bide me, when my heart is breaking With its weight of woe; When in tears 1 seek the 
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Rbfrain. 
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glo - ry, let nic see Thy face, 
bil - lows, let me fly to Thee 
com - fort Thou canst a - lone be - stow 




A 
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Hide me, hide mei. 

Hide me, hide me, safe - ly hide me^ 



^^E^^^ ^^^^f[ 
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bless-ed Sayiour, hide me; Sayiuur, keep me Safe-ly, Lord, with Thee. 

0, my Sayiour,keepThou me. 



No. 234. €mt, Wbm l^tmiglitD ^itt^. 



Ghablbs Wesuey. 



(Italian Hymn. 6s. 48.) 



FSLICB OIABDINI. 




1. Ciome, Th«a al - might, y King, Help us Thy name to dng, Help ub to praise: IVi- therlall- 

2. Gome, Thou io - Car - nfttd Word, Gird On Thy might - y Bword; Our pray 'rat-tend: Oome^andThy 

3. Gome, ho - ly Ck)m-fort- eri Thy uucredwit - neasbear, In this glad hoar: Thoii,whoal- 

4. To the great One in Three, The highest praia - es be. Hence ev-er-morel His B0T*reign 





glo • ri - ous, O'er all vie - to - ri . ons. Come, and reign o • 
peo- pie bless. And give Thy word suc-cees: Spir . it of ho 
might-y art. Now rule in ev - *ry heart. And ne*er from ns 
mi^ - ea - ty May we in 



Ter ua, An-dent of Bayst 
li-neasIOn us de . aceod. 
de - part, Spir - it of pow*r I 
ni n ty Love and a - dore. 
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1. Speed a - way, speed a - 

2. Speed a - way, speed a - 

3. Speed a - way, speed a - 



way on your mis-sion of light. To the lands that are 
way with the life-giv - ing Word, To the na - tions that 
way with the mes-eage of rest. To tho souls by the 




ly - ing in dark-ness and night, Tis the Mas - ter's com-mand; go ye forth in 
know not the voice of the Lord; Take the wings of the morn -ing and fly 
tempt-er in bond-age op - preaeM; For the Sav-iour has pur-chasM their ran- som 



o'er 



the «, 
from * 




name, The won-der-ful Oos-pel of Je - bus pro - claim; Take your lives in your 

wave. In the strength of your Mas • ter the lost ones to save; He is call - ing once 
sin; And the ban-quet is read-y, gath-er them in; To the res - cue make 
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hand, to the work while 'tis day,! 

more, not a mo - ment's de - lay, ?■ Speed a - way, speed a - way, speed a -• way. 
* haste, there's no time for de - lay, ) 
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Isaac Watts. 



Ira D. Sankbt. 
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1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross — A fol • lower of the Lamb ? 

2. Must I be car - ried to the skies, On flow - ery beds of ease, 

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4. Since I must fight if I would reiga. In - crease my cour - age. Lord I 



m^m 



t 




And shall T fear to own His cause. Or blush to speak 

While oth - era fought to win the prize. And sailed thro' blood 

Is this Tile world a friend to grace, To help me on 

ril bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by 



His name? 

- y seas? 

to God? 

Thy word. 
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In the name of Christ tfie King, Who hath 



In the name 



of Christ the King, 



I r \ F 6-^ 




purchased life for me. Thro' grace I'll win the promised crown, What-e'er my cross may be. 
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R«T. J. H. Stoctkton. 




LLl.jjjLJiiii 



1. Gome, er - *ry soul by tin oppressed, There*B meix^ with the Lord, And He will sare - ly 

2. For Je - bob shed His precious blood Rich bless- ings to be< stow ; Plunge now in- to the 

3. Tes, Je - sus is tlieTruth,theWay, That leads you in - to rest; Be* Here in Him with- 

4. Come then, and Join this ho • ly band, And on to glo - ry go, To dwell in that oe - 
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give yon rest. By trust -ing in His word, 

crim- son flood That wash - es white as snow, 

out de - lay. And you are ful - ly blest, 

les - tial land, Where Joys im- mor- tal flow. 



On • ly trust Him, on - ly trust Himi, ^ 




On - ly trust Him now ; He will sare you. He will save you. He will save you now. 
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(HisBionarj Hymn. 7b. 68. D.) 



Reginald Hebeb, D. D. 
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1. From Greenland's i - cy mountains. From In- dia's cur - al strand, Where Af- ric*s sun- ny 

2. What tho* the spl - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey- Ion's isle, Tho' er - 'ry pros-pect 

3. Shall we, whose souls are light- ed By wis-domfrom on high. Shall we to men be- 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds. His Bto - 17, And you, ye wa-ters roll, Till, like a sea of 
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fount- ains Roll down their gold-en sand. From many an an- cient riv - er. From many a 

pleas - es And on- ly man is vile? In vain, with lav - ish kind- ness, The gifts of 

night -ed The light of life de-ny? Sal - va-tionloh, sal- va-tionlThe joy- ful 

glo - ry, It spreads from pole to pole ; Till o'er our ran-som'd na - ture, The Lamb, fot- 
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palm-y plain, They call ub to de - liv - er Their laud from er - ror*8 chain. 

God ara strown: The hea-theu, iu his blind - neas, Bows down to wood and stone, 

sound pro -claim, Till earth's re -mot -est na - tion .Has learned Mes - si - ah's name, 

dn-ners slain, Be - deem- er, King, Cre - a - tor, In bliss re- tarns to reign I 
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Fannt J. Cbosbt. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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gen - tie 
heart is 

prom - ised 
ho - ly 

try to 
with cheer - ful 



my 

has 
Uis 

will 



voice with 
melt - ed 

all my 
word I 

bear the 
step I 



' in calls 

now, I 

sins to 

learn how 



crofs 
walk 



in 
in 



a - way, (calls 

o - bey; (I 

for - give, (\9 

to live, (now 

my youth, (in 

the truth, (in 



a - way,) 
o - bey;) 

for - give,) 
to live,) 

mj' youth,) 
the truth,) 
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*Tis a warn - ing I have heard o^er and o'er; (o'er and o'er; ) 

From my Sav-iour I will wan - der no [Omit ] more. 

If I ask in sim - pie faith for His love; (for His love; ) 

And to lab - or for His king - dom a • [Omit ] bove. 

And be faith -ftil to its cause till I die; (till I die;) 

1 shall wear a star - ry crown by and [Omit .i ] by. 




i -T-^ irm 



Chobus. 







Tea, I will go; yes, I will go; To Je-sus I will go and be saved; 
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Fakny J. Crosby. 



W. H. DOANB. 




1. I am Thine, O l.ord, I have heard Thy yoice, And it told Thy love to me; 

2. CoD-se - crate me now to Thy eer- vice, Lord, liy the power of grace di - Tine; 
3.0 the piire de- light if a sin -glo hour That be - fore Thy throne I spend, 
4. There arc depths of love that f can • not know Till I croes the uar • row 
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But I loiifjr to rise in the arms of faith, And be clos - er drawn to Thee. 
Let my kmiI I(K)k t:p Nvith a Rtead-fast hope. And my will be lort in Thine. 
When I kneel in pniy'r and with Thee, my God, I com - mnne as friend with friend. 
There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I rest iu i)eace vitli The*. 
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Refrain. 
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near-er, bleas-ed Lord, To the croflswhereThou hast died ; 
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nearer, near-er, 
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Dnw me near-er, i»ar«r, near ^er, Men- ed Lord, To Tliy pre-cions, bleed-ing side. 

_N. ^^ ^ ^ _ _ A-^ 
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Isaac Watts. 
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(Antiocb. G. H.) 



Arr. from Geo. F. Handei«. 
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1. Joy to the world I the Lord is come ; Let earth re - ceive lier King; Let 

2. Joy to the world ! the 8ay - ionr reigns ; Let men their songs em - ploy ; While 

3. He mles the world M-ith truth and grace, And makes the na - tions prove The 
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ev - ery heart pre - pare Him room, And heaven and na - ture sing, 
fields and floods, rucks, hills and plains, He - peat the sound-ing joy, 
glo - ries of His right -eous - ness, And won-ders of His Ioa'c, 
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And heav*n, 
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And 
He ■ 
And 



And heavMi and na-ture 
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heav'n and na - ture sing, 
peat the sound-ing loy, 
won-ders of His love, 
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And heaven, And heav'n and na - ture sing. 
Re - peat, Re - peat the sound-ing Joy. 
And wonders. And won - ders of His love. 



dug, And heaven and na-ture sing. 
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HORATIUS BONAJt, D. D. 



Iba D. Sankbt. 




1. In the land of stran . gers, 

2. " From the land of hun - ger, 

3. ** Leave the haunts of ri - ot, 



Whith - er thou art gone, 
Faint - ing, fam-ished, Tone, 
Wast - cd, woo - be - gone. 



Hear a far yoice 
Come to love and 
Sick at heart and 
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Chorus. 

• • 



p 



t 



ifcui?: 






-J. 



P 



f 



1^ 



call 

glad 

wea 



Ing, ''My 
ness, ''My 
ry, "My 



son I 
son I 
son I 



my 
my 
my 



son I " 
sou I 
son I 
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Wei - come I wanderer, wel - com« I 
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Welcome back to 



home I 
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Thou hast wandered far a - way : Come home ! come home I " 
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4 "See the door still open ! 
Thou art still my own ; 
Eyas of love are on thee. 
My son I my sou I '* 

6 ** Far off thou hast wandered ; 
Wflt thou further roam ? 
Come, and all is pardoned. 
My son ! my son ! " 



6 *' See the well-spread table, 

Unforgotten one I 
Here is rest and plenty. 
My son ! my son ! " 

7 " Thou art friendless, honufciw^ 

Hopelew, and undone ; 
Mine is love unchanging. 
My son I my sod r* 



No. 243. ^im§mlidp WmU^f^iM. 



Frances R. Haysbgazi. 



Qbo. C. Stebbinb. 




1. True - heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, faith . ful and loy - al. King of our lives, by Thy 

2. True - heart - ed, whole-heart<«d, full - est al - le - glance Tield-ing henceforth to oar 

3. True - heart • ed, whole-heart-ed, Say - iour all - glo - rioud ! Take Ttiy great pow - er and 



MfeMji4^ 




grace we will be; Un-derthe stand-ard ex -alt - ed and roy - al. Strong in Thy 

glo - ri - ous King; Yal-iant en-deay- or and loy - ing o - be - dience, Free - ly and 
reign there a - lone, O - yer our wills and af • fee - tiona yic - to - rious, Free - ly sur- 




Ghobxtb* 




strength we will bat - tie for Thee. | Peal out the watchword 1 si - lence it ney • er 1 § 

Joy - ous - ly now would we bring. > cr 

ren • dered and whol • ly Thine own. f Peal si-lenoe ^ 

a 





Song of our spir - its re - Joic - ing and tree; 
Song re -Joic-ing and free; 



Peal out the watchword I 
Peal 





loy - al for - ev - ert King of our liyes, By Thy grace we will be. 

loy - al King 




fff i f^fff i /- 




, _ w.. % 



No. 244. 



^ttfiwttttiyu ^<ntik 



8. BARINO-GOITU). 



IBA D. BASKET. 




mjTj-H^ 



1. On the Bes - ur - rec • tion mom - ing, Soul and bod - y meet a • gain, 

2. Here a- while th^ must be part - ed. And the flesh its sab - bath keem 

3. For a space the tir - ed bod - y Waits in peace the morn-ing^s dawn, 

4. On that, hap • py East - er mom - ing All the grares their dead re - storey 
6. Sonl and bod - y, re - a • nit - ed, Henoe-forth noth - ing shall di - Tide, 




^. ; J J \-7-ir- J j l- J 



r*r_jr 



P 



i 



No more sor - row, 
Wait - ing in a 
When there breaks the 
Fa - ther, moth - er, 
Wak - ing up in 



no more weep - mg, 
ho • ly still • ness, 
last and bright - est 
sis - ter, broth - er, 
Christ*8 own like - ness. 



No more 

Wrapped in 

Sast - - er 

Meet once 

Sat - . is - 



pain, 
sleep, 
mom. 
more. 

fled. 




No. 245. 



W. WiLIilAlCS. 



€ttM( §te. 



fn r.i j i u^ 



WlLUAM I«. ViNKB. 




1. Ouide me, Thou great Je - ho - yah, Pil - grim thro* this bar - ren land; 

2. - pen now the crys - tal fount - ain. Whence the heal - ing wa-ters flow; 

3. When .1 tread the verge of Jor - dan. Bid my anx-ious fears sab -side; 




I am weak, bnt Thou art might- y; Hold me with Thy power -ful hand: 
Let the fie - ry, cloud -y pil- Lar Lead me all my Jour-ney thro*: 
Bear me through the swell - ing -cur - rent, Land me safe on 



Oa • naan*s side : 





Bread of heav-en, Bread of hear • en, 
Strong De - liv - *rer. Strong De - liv . 'rer, 
Songs of prais - es, Songs of prais - es 



Feed me till I want no more. 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 
I will eT - er give to Thee. 



If I' i' I' 1 1 ui firrf 



No. 246. 



m mn peet 



John Atkinson, D.D. 



HttbbbtP. Math. 




1. We shall meet be-yondthe riy • er, By and by, 

2. We Bhallstrike the harps of glo- ry, By and by, 

3. We shall see and be like Je - bus, By and by, 

4. There our tears shall all cease flow -ing. By and by. 



by and by ; And the dark, ness 

by and by; We shall sing re- 

by and by; Who a crown of 

by and by; And with sweeties! 




will be o • ver. By and 

demption*BBto - ry. By and 

life will give us, By and 

rapt . are know - ing, By and 



by, 
by, 
by, 
by, 



by and by; With the toil- some Jour- ney done, 

by and by; And the strains for - er-er-moro 

by and by ; And the an - gels, who ful • fll 

by and by ; All the blest ones, who have gone 



And the glo-rious bat • tie won, We uhall shine forth as the sun. By and by, by and by. 

Shall resouud in sweetness o'er Ton-der ev - er - last-ing shore, By and by, by and by. 

All the mandates of His will Shall at-tend, and love ns still, By and by, by and by. 

To the laud of life and song, — We with shoutings shall re-join. By and by, by and by. 



^S 








I'l^y^rinii 



No. 247. ^m pe, ^\md ^tm^. 



Words arr. 



J. H.Bt7BXS. 




1. Hear me, 

2. Let me 

3. Hid - iug 



bless -ed Je - sub, 
ful - ly trust Thee, 
iu the shad - ow 



Bid all fear de - part; 
Best-ing on Thy Word; 
Of Thy sheltVing wings. 



Let Thy 
Let me 
I shaU 



I 

Spir - it a 

still with Z 

rest con- Vi 
8 




whis - per 
])a • tience 
fid - ing 



1^-pi : 



ii5L 



Peace with - in 

Wait on Thee, 

In the King 

U J" r- 



my 


of 



heart, "j 
Lord, r 
kings. ) 



Then, what -e*er Thou send - est, 



-^ i 



5^3iE 




m pe, §\mtA im»*—<SimthM» 




Hap -i>y shall I be, Je - sub, my Be-deem-er, Look-ing un - to Thee. 




No. 248. 



mvt m» §^%m% 



Rev. W. P. Maokat. 



John J. Husband. 




1. We praise Thee, God I 

2. We praise Thee, Qod I 

3. All glo • ry and praise 

4. All glo - ry and praise 
6. Re - vivo us a • gain ; 



for the Son of Thy love, 

for Thy Spir - it of light, 

to the Lamb that M-as slain, 

to the God of all grace, 

fill each heart with Thy love ; 



For Je • ius who 

Who has shown na our 

Who has borne all our 

Who has bought ns, and 
May each soul be re - 




died, and is now gone a - bove. 

Say . ionr, and scat- tered our night. 

sine, and has cleansed ey - ery stain. ^Hal - le - lu -Jahl Thine the glo - ry, Hal-le 

sought us, and guid - ed our ways. 

kin - died with flra from a - bove. 




lu -jahl A - men; Hal-le • lu - Jahl Thine the glo-ry, Re - yive us a - gain. 




No. 249. W0 tfte §tfimt. 

(Tbmpbrancb.) 

1 A foe is abroad, like a tyrant he reigns. 

And his captives are groaning in fetters and chains. 

Cho. — ^To the rescue, let us hasten ; to the rescue, — away I 
To the rescue of the fallen, hasten to-day. 

2 With faith in the Lord and the power of His might. 
Let the armies of temp' ranee their forces unite. 

S Oo tell of God's love, and the demon shall fall ; 
Go tell them of Jesus, the Saviour of all. 

4 Oo seek out the lost in their bondage of sin. 
There's hope for the fallen, go gather them in. 

Fanny J. Obosbt. 

OiipyTif h4. 18M, by The Biglew ft Main Oo. 



(Ttme above.) 



No. 250. ^w gvm » gmnMkvu 



G. Kkitb. 



(FoitogneseEymn. lis.) 



M. PosTOdALLO. 



^i^H-^^^^^ ^ #ft^ 



a fonn - da - tion, ye 

I ani with thee, oh, 

3. "When thro' the deep wa - tere I 

4. " The soul that on Je • bub hath 



1. How firm 

2. "Fear not. 



saints of the 

be not dis 

call thee to 

leaned for re 







laid for your faith in Hia ex - eel - lent word I 

I am thy God, I will still glTe thee aid; 

riT - era of sor - rowi shall not o - yer • flow; 

'Will not — I will not de - sert to His foes; 



What more can He 

ril strength-en thee. 

For I will be 

That soul— tho* all 




^^ 




/I J jij J n 



say, than to you He hath said, — To you, who for ref - uge to 

help thee, and c^use thee to stand. Up • held by My gra - cious, oin< 

with thee thy troub - le to bless, And sane - ti . fy to thee thy 

bell should en - deav -or to shake, IMl ney - er— no ney • er — no 



j> J^ J ^ J. J 




Je - BUS hare fled? 



you, who for ref - uge to Je • bus httre fled? 



nip - o - tent hand. Up - held by My gra - cious, om - nip - o - tent hand. 



deep -est dis - tress, 



to thee thy deep - est ^ dis -trees. 



And Banc - ti • fy 
nev - er for - sakel" I'll nev - er— no nev - er— no ner - er for-sakel" 



^iLj; pif-^ 




No. 251. 

Anon. 




A. J. GK>RDON, D. A 




1. My Je - BUS, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the <3 

2. I love Thee, be • cause Thou hast first loy - ed me, And pur. chased my & 

3. ru love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death. And praise Thee as ^ 

4. In man - dons of glo - ry and end - less de - light, FU ev - er 



mn? f FirS^f=£ii£ 



P 




Pd §tm* i ^tm Watt. — €t^M»iL 




fcA ' lies of Bin I 

par - don on Cal • Ta 

long as Thou lend . est 

dore Thee in heay • en 



re - sign; My 

ry*8 tree; I 

me breaUi; And 

bright; I'll 



00 



gra - cioQS Be - deem - er, my 

loYe Thee for wear • ing the 

say when the death - dew lies 

sing with the glit • ter - ing 




'i'^"'J i \ i.n 




Say - iour art Tnoa, 

thorns on Thy brow; 

cold on my broW) 

crown on my brow. 



If er 
If ev 



er 
er 
er 
er 



loved Thee, my 
loved Thee, my 
loved Thee, my 
loved Thee, my 



Je - 
Je . 
Je - 
Je - 



SOS, 
SU8, 



^^ 



BOS, 



'tis 
*tis 
*tis 
'tis 



now. 
now. 
now. 
now. 







.a 



No. 252. 



ftii^ me 9«1 



Pakny j. Crosby. 



W. H. DOANK. 




1. Pass me not, gen - tie Sav - 

2. Let me at a throne of mer ■ 

3. Trust -ing on - ly in Thy mer • 

4. Thou, the Spring of all my com • 



iour, Hear my ham - ble cry; 

cy Find a sweet re • lief; 

it. Would I seek Thy face; 

fort. More than life to me. 




iT rr rir'ii 




Chorus. 



lj.MI| [1/ ijd 



While on oth - era Thou art smil - ing, Do not pass me by. ^ 
Kneel - ing there in deep con - tri - tion. Help -my an -be - lief: I Sav-ioar Sav- iour 
Heal my wounded, brok-en spir - it, Save me by Thy grace, j * ' ' 

Whom have I on earth be -side Thee? Whom in heav'n but Thee? 



I 





la 



hear myhnm-ble cry. While on oth - ers Thou art call -ing, Do not pass me by. 



No. 253. Wmt ^ ^Ht Ut n ^c^k 



AXBiiiA M. Hull. 



Rev. E. O. Tatlob. 



^^^^m 



} J J i iJ\ 




1. There is 

2. Ob, 

3. It 

4. Then 
6. Theu 



life 
why 

is 
doubt 
take 



for a look at the Cm - ci • fled One, There is 

was He tbere as the Bear - er of sin, If on 

not tby tears of re - pent- ance and prayers, But the 

not tby wel • come, since Qod has de - cUred There re • 

with re - Joic - ing from Je - bus at once The 





life at this mo-mentfor thee; Then look, sin-ner, look un- to Him and be eared, ^ 

Je - BUS thy guilt was not laid ? Ob, wby fropi His side flow'd the sin-cleansing blood, ^ 

^/(0m/, that a- tones for the soul; On Him, then, who shed It, thou may- est at once er 

main-«th no more to be done; That once in the end of the world He appeared, ^ 

life er - er - last - ing He gires ; And know with as - sur- ance thou ney - er canst die, ff 




Un • to Him who was naiPd to 
If His dy • ing tby debt has not paid 
Thy weight of in - iq - ui - ties roll 
And com- plet - ed the work He be - gun 
Since Je - sus thy right- eons- nesB, lives 



i] 



Look I look I look and lire I There is 




?=: 



•^i i ;^nt-f 





life for a look at the Cm • ci- fled One, There is life at this mo- ment for thee. 




^ C' girM I I 



No. 254. f M §[0t to lem)rt»tte 



H. R. Palxbb. 



H. R. PauOB. 




1. Yield not to temp - ta - tion, For yield-ing is rin. Each vie • fry will help you 

2. Shun e - Til com - pan - ions, Bad language dis - dain, God*s name hold in reT-*rence, 

3. To him that o*er - com - eth God giy-eth a crown, Tbro* faith we shall con- quer. 



m^ 



f 



t 



^- 






^^. l q :^ 



%M §[0t to MmpxAion. — (SionthML 




Some oth - er to win ; Fight man-ful • ly on - ward, Dark pas- rions tub - da«, 
Nor take it in Tain ; Be tlioughtful and earn - est. Kind-heart • ed and true, 
Though oft- en cast down; He who is our 6av - iuur, Our strength will re • new, 



I — i 




^ 



r 



^ 



m 



Chorus. 




Look ev • cr to Je • bus, Be'll car-ry you through. Ask the Sariour to help yon, 




Comfort, strengthen, and keep you; He is wilUng to aid you, He will car- ry you through. 

I ^ N ^ 




if 

8 



No. 255. §eam, pi) ^adt ta Wnu. 



Sarah F. Adams. 




P^ 



(Bethany. 68.48.) 



4- 



r 



-i — E7 



» 



Dr. LowELii MASoir. 



S^I^^^^^P 



1. Near - er, my Ck)d, to Thee, Near - er to Thee ; 

2. Tho* like the wan* der - er. The sun gone down, 

3. There let the way ap- pear Steps nn - to heayeu ; 

4. Then with my wak- ing tho'ts, Bright with Thy praise, 
6, Or if, oil Joy -ful wing, Cleav- ing the sky. 




^^^ 




E'en though it be a cross 
Dark - ness bo o - ver me, 
All that Thousend-est me, 
Out of my sto- ny griefs. 
Sun, moon, and stars fur- got. 



ggg^ ^p^ 



D.S.—Near - er^ my God^ to Thee! 



n .r .r i . i ,i 




That 
My 
In 

Beth 
Up - 



rais- eth me, 
rest a stone. 

mer • cy given : 
el ril raise; 

ward I fly, 



Still all my song shall be — Near - er, my God, to Thee t 

Tet in my dreams I'd be Near - er, my God, to Thee I 

An • gels to beck- on me Near - er, my God, to Thee I 

So by my woes to be Near - er, my God, to Thee I 

Still all my song shall be Near • er, my God, to Thee ! 



fey^Fr i r p'nC- T'iri'r'ir'f' ^ ?^ 



Ntair ' tr t9 tkui 



No. 256. iaite pe »i« § ^wu 



Eliza H. Hakilton. 
ModercUo, 



IBA D. SAirxsr. 




1. Je - BOB, my Lord, to Thee I cry; Un - leas Thou help me I must die: Oh, 

2. Help-less, I am, and full of gnilt; But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, And 

3. No prep - a - ra - tion can I make, My beet re - soiree I on - ly break, Yet 

4. Be - bold me, Sav - lour, at Thy feet, Deal with me as Thou see - st meet; Thj 




bring Thy free sal - ya - tion nigh. And take me as 
Thou canst make me what Thou wilt. And take me as 
saye me for Thineown name's sake, And take me as 
work be - gin, Thy work complete. And take me as 



am. 
am 
am 
am. 



■] 



And take me as I am. 



9 




And take me as I am. My on - ly plea — Christ died for me I Oh, take me as I am. 




No. 257. 



BeT. A. M. TOPLAST. 



(Toplady. 78. 6 lines.) 



Dr. Thos. HAsrnrcNi. 




hide my-eelf in Thee; Let the wa • ter and the blood, 
' fll Thy law's demands; Gould my zeal no respite know, 
to Thy cross I cling; Nak-ed, come to Thee for dress, 



1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me. Let me 

2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can ful 

3. Noth-ing in my hand I bring,Sim-ply 

4. While I draw this fleeting breath,When mi ne eyes shall close in death, When I soar to worlds unknown. 





jVIJjjVlu l lJ'''l'l:3Ji l : ll l 



From Thy riv-en side which flowed. Be of sin thedoub-le cure, Save me from its guilt and power. 
Gould my tears for-ev - er flow, All for sin could not a -tone; Thou must save, and Thou a-lone. 
Help -less look to Thee for g^race; Foul, I to the fountain fly. Wash me. Saviour, or I die. 
See TheeonThyjudgmentthrone,Bockof A -gee, cleftfor me, Let me hide my-self in The*. 




No. 258. 



Rev. R. BoBiHSOK. 



€i0mf Untditt Idtmti 

CHettleton. 88. 78 J 




John Wyeth. 



i=.NN-^P 



r 



J f Gome, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry blees - ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; ) 
'1 Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud -est praise;! 




D.C— Praise the mvunt— I'm fixed up • on it! Mount of Thy re - deem-ing love. 



D.O 




Teach me some mel - o - dious son - net, Sung hy flam - ing tongues a - hove; 



| gft"i, g e l =g=^ g p I r re ^-F-X- ^^^ 



2 Here Fll raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by Thy help I*m come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home; 
JesoB sought me when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of Ood; 
Be, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed His precious blood. 



3 Oh, to grace how grjsat a debtor. 

Daily I'm constrained to bel 
Let Thy goodness, as a fetter. 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it — 

Prone to leave tiie God I love — 
Here*s mj heart, oh, take and seal it. 

Seal it for Thy cuurts above. 



No. 259. HM !r« tb^ Wm MX W»S»* 



Rev. John Pawcett. 



(Derndfl. 8.M.) 



H. G. Naohlz. 




^ l itii i J ■ii tigTrJTpjri 



1. Blest be 

2. Be - fore 

3. We share 

4. When we 



Chris • tian love; 
ar - dent prayers; 
bur >. dens bear; 
in - ward pain; 




The 
Our 
And 
But 



fel • low - ship of kin • dred minds Is like to that a - hove, 

fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com - forts and our cares, 

oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - this - ing tear, 

we shall still be JoinM in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. 



if'r,ir^i.i,r-^ ri^^rir^fif^pj-i. 



No. 260. (Tane— Boylston. S.H.) 

1 How solemn are the words. 

And yet to faith how plain. 
Which Jesus uttered while on earth — 
" Ye must be bom againt " 

2 '* Ve must be bom again! " 

For so hath God decreed; 
Ko reformation will suffice— 
*Tifl^ poor sinneiB Deed. 



3 



f( 



Ve must be bom again/** 
And life in Christ must have; 
In vain the soul may elsewhere 
*Tis He aiane can save. 



4 " Kr must be bom again! " 
Or never enter heaven; 
*Tis only blood-washed ones are theire, 
The ransomeA and fosgiven. 



No. 261. i(2tlte ^\m U fee §i% 



W. D. liONOSTAFF. 



Geo. C. STXBBnrek 




1. Take time to be ho 

2. Take time to be ho 
8. Take time to be ho 
4. Take time to be ho 



ly. Speak oft with thy Lord; 

ly, The world nish - ea on; 

ly, Let Him be thy Guide, 

ly, Be calm in thy soul; 



A - bide in Him 
Spend much time in 
And run not be- 
Each thought and each 





- iR'ays, And feed on 

89 - cret With Ju - ana 

fore Him, What - er - er 

mo - tire Be - ueath His 



m 



^ 



^^± 






Bis 
a - 
be - 

con - 



Word, 
lone- 
tide; 
trol; 



^^ihtU. 



1= 




3L 



Make friends of Ood's chil 
By look - ing to Jo- 
in ioy or in sor 
Thii.4 led by nil Spir 



- dren; § 
■na, V 



- it 



g^g^HH=i^^ ^^ ? 




i 



^1^^^^^ 




;4 



Help thoee who are weak; For - get-ting in noth - ing His blen-ing to seek. 

Like Him thou Shalt be; Thy friends in thy con -duct His like-ness shall see. 

8till foUlow thy Lord, And, look-ing to Je - sus, Still trust in His Word. 

To fountains of love, Thou soon shalt be fit - ted For serr- ice a - bove. 




No. 262 



€\0M U ^Jxtt. 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



BiLAS J. VAIIi. 




1. Tiiuu, my ev - er last - ing por-tion, More than friend or life to me. All anions my * 

2. Not for ea-je or world-ly pleas-ure. Nor for fame my prayer shall be; Glad-ly will I g 
'i. Lead me thru* the vale uf slmd ows, Bear me o'er life's fit- ful sea: Then the gate of « 




m^^^ 



&=tp 




^^ ^ ^: 



BEFRAIN. fc. 1^ Ik 2 



pil - grim journey, Sav-iour, let me walk with Thee. Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to ^ 
toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee. Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to 'A 
life e - ter - nal. May I en - ter. Lord, with Thee. Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to % 




in— 1 




F£=£^ 



€kM t0 Wut — €0mhML 




fea^fei 



Thee, dose to Thee ; All a - long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav-ionr, let me walk with Thee. 
Thee, close to Thee ; Glad-ly will I tuil and suf - fer, Oa - ly let me walk with Thee. 
Thee, close to Thee; Then the gate of life e - ter- nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee. 




No. 263. f ^j^ttl^, f VM %mt Witt 



Maby J. Walkbb. 



Ira D. Bankbt. 




1. Je - sus, I will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul ; Guilt - y, lost, and help - less, 

2. Je • SOS, I can trust Thee, trust Thy writ- ten word. Since Thy voice of mer - cy 
8. Je - SUB, I do trust Thee, trust Thee with-out doubt : ** Wlio-so - ev - er com - eth, 




i 



^: 



i^i 




^m 



fU-^ J JAJM 



iN=^ 



I I I 




^- 



i 



m 



-i-^z 



Thou canst make me whole. 
I have oft -en heard. 
Thou wilt not cast out," 



There is none iu heav - en 
When Tliy Spir- it teach - eth, 
Faith- ful is Thy prum - iso. 



or on earth like Thee: 
to my taste how sweet- 
pre-ciuus is Thy blood- 



i 



^^^^^Ig 



2>«S. 







SMS, I will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul; 



Fine Cubiiua. 



^^^^^^i^i^ll 



IE Eg 



:s^ 



Thoa hast died for sin-ners — therefore. Lord, for me 
On - ly may I heark-en, sit- ting at Thy feet 
These my sonPs sal - va- tion, Thou my Sav - lour God I 



11 ) 



In Thy love con - fid - ing, 




Guilt -y, lostf and heiress, Thtm canst make me whcle. 



DM, 




I will seek Thy face ; Wor-ship and a - dore Thee, fur Thy wondrous grace. 

^ :J5: :^ :p 
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No. 264. 



pif l^ftt €mtdxk. 



Mart Lse Demabest. 



Mrs. I. T. Hakna. Har. by H. P. Main. 



^^^mm^ m I u J' ■' TXtH 



J fl am far fme my bame, au' I'm wea - ry aft - en whiles, For the 

* (An* I'll ne'er be fu' cou - teut, im - ■'-'• — — -*- — •"^* 




til my een do see The 



D.C^Bui th€*e sichts mtC these toun*s will at neu^hing be to me. When " g 

I 



^^^^m 



\ 



* 



Fine. [* 




'..fiV^i-^ / -n ; 



lang'd-for hame-bring-in* 



an' my Faitber's wel-come smiles, ) 5 

gow- den gates o' heaVn an' my (C7mtV )j ain conn - trie. «* 




/The earth is fleck'd wi' floo - ers, mon - y - tint • ed, ftiesh an* gay; ) 
(The bird - ies war - ble blithe - ly, for my Faith - er made them sae; j 




'^^ ^^^^^=^^ 



I've His gude word o' promise that some gladsome day, the King 

To His am royal palace, His banished hame will bring : 

Wi' een an' wi' hert rinnin* ower, we shall see 

The King in His beauty, in 'oor ain countrie. 

My sins hae been mony, an' my sorrows hae been sair ; 

But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair : 

For His blude hath made me white, an* His haun shall dry my ee, 

When He brings me hame at last, to my ain countrie. 



S Sae little noo I ken, o* yon blessed, bonnie place, 
I only ken it's Hame, whaur we shall see His face ; 
It wad surely be euench for ever mair to be 
In the glory o' His presence, in *oor ain countrie. 
Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest, 
I wad fain be gangin' noo, unto my Saviour's breast, 
For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless lunbs like me, 
An' carries them Himsel', to His ain countrie. 



He is faithfn' that hath promised, an' He'll surely come again, 
He'll keep His tryst wi' me, at what *oor I dinna ken ; 
But He bids me still to wait, an' ready aye to be. 
To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie. 
Sae I'm watching aye. and singin' o' my hame, as I wait 
For the soondin o' His fltfa' this side the gowden gate : 
Ood gie His grace to ilk aue wlia listens iioo to me. 
That we a' may gang in gladness to 'oor ain countrie. 



No. 265. 



^ §Riit tint Igmtt, 



Rev. E. PSBBONBT. 




(OoToutioii. O.M.) 

^ — ■ — ^-^ = 




OXJYBR HOLDiaf. 

/7\ 



^ 




1. All hail the poww of Je - sua* niunel Let an- geli proe-trate fiUl; 

2. Let ev - *ry Un - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball, 

3. Oh, that with yon • der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall ; 



mm 



X 
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem. And crown Him Lord of 
To Him all mi^ - es - ty as - cribe. And crown Him Lord of 
We'll Join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him Lord of 



all; 
all; 
all; 




Bring forth the roy - al di 
To Him all mi^ • es - ty 



a • dem. And crown Him Lord of afi. 

as • cribe, And crown Him Lord of all. 



We'll Join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him Lord of alL 




No. 266. PH (SimvAt^, %^ 0t ®ltet 



S. F. Shith, D. D. 



(America. 68.48.) 



H. CABBY. 




1. My 

2. My 

3. Let 

4. Our 



couu-try, *tis of thee, Sweet land of lib • er-ty, Of thee I slug; Land where my 
na-tiTe country, thee. Land of the no-blefree, Thynauie I luve ; I lore thy 
mu-sic swell the breeze. And ring from all the trees, Sweet freedom's song ; Let mor - tal 
fa-thers' God, toThee,Au-thor of lib -er-ty. To Thee we sing; Long may our 




fa-thersdied Land of the pilgrim's pride, From ev - *ry mountain side, Let free-dom ring, 
rocks and rills. Thy woods and templed liills. My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a - bore, 
tongues awake, Let all that breathe partake. Let rocks their silence break. The sound pro - long, 
land be bright, Witli freedom's ho - ly light. Pro - tect us by Thy might. Great God, our King. 




No. 267. 



^A ht ^Hk f mt! 



Rev. J. B. Rankin. 



W. O.TOMBB. 




1. Ood be withyoa till we meet a - gainl — By Hia coninnUt guide, up • hold you, 

2. God be with you till we meet a - gainl— *Neath His wings prp-tect - log hide you, 

3. Ood be ¥rith yon till we meet a • gainl— When lifers per - ils thick oon-foand you, 

4. God be with you till we meet a - gain!— Keep lovers ban-ner floatring o*er yon. 





With His staeep se - cure - ly fold you; 



r I 

God be with you till we meet a - gainl ^ 



Dai - ly man-na still di- Tide you; God be with you till we meet a - gain! •* 



Put His arms un- fail- ing round yon; 
Smite death's threatening wave before you; 



myF'' kJJLf f ip p 1 1 



God be with yon till we meet a - gainl m 
God be with you till we meet a - gain! 'f 




Chorus. 




^^m 



Till wo meet! Till we meet! Till woBieet at Je - sus* feet; 

Till we meefl Till we meet a -gain! Tillwemeetl 




TiU we meet! Till we meet! God be with you till we meet a - gainl 

Till we meet! Till we meet a • gain ! 



^\\i u FP f Hif=^-H?fffeg^pir'^ i i i 



No. 268. pt) §mfif ai$ Whm ^Ut 



Jane Bobthwick, tr. 

fc- i 



(Jewett. 68. D.) 



Webeb, arr. by H. P. MAnr. 




i ^~^^ l j: /Si^ ^ =^^ ^^^ ^ 



1. My Je - BUS, as Thou wilt; 

2. My Je - sus, as Thou wilt; 

3. My Je - sus, as Thou wUt; 



Oh, may Thy will be mine; 
Tho* seen thro* many a tear, 
All shall be well for me; 



p]9 §m^, »i$ iliott Wilt — ^ontMd, 

k=!^=: 1 ^ 





g^^^ 




m 



^^ 



^ 



P*^ 



In • to Thy hand of love I wonld my all re • sign. 

Let not my star of hope Grow dim or dis - ap . - pear: 

Each chaiig-iiig fii - ture scene I glad - ly trost with Thee. 



^ 



S 






m 



-«=-A- 



-IS>-A- 



mg^^m 




j=F.^=^ 



Thro* 8or - row or thro' Joy, Con 

Since Thoa on earth hast wept, And 

Straight to my home a - bore I 



duct me as Thine own; 

sor - rowed oft a - lone — 
trav - el calm - ly on, 



^^^ff ^S- ^P r f hH ^ ^ 
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Ritard. 




And 
If 

And 



help me still to say. My Lord, Thy will 
I mnst weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will 
sing, \u life or death, *' My Lord. Thy will 



^^-i -i ^ 



be done! 
be douel 
be done I" 



nJ^ 



^^ ^^fHr-=-h ifTrr^ 



* 



No. 269. ii^lovg be t0 tht jatbey. 



( Oleria Patri.) 




^^^^^^ 



^ 



H. W. Obeatorez. 

4- 



^^ 



Glo - ry be to the Fa - ther, and to 




1 



->» — I- 



Sees 



* 




the Son, and to the 



I 



t 



±: 



t: 



^^^^ 



Ho 



ly Ghost; 



^: 



I 



^Mm 



^Mi 



t 



r 



itez: 



As it was in the be - gin - ning, 



is 



± 



:t 






t 



I 1- 




m^ 



^^^piplSIli^l 



now, and eT - er shall bo, world with - out end: 



-<SP- 




'men, A - men. 
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No. 270. §iatvft! IJatvIt »«} SfM 



F. W. Fabbb. 



C. C. GoNYKBSs. Arr. by I. D. S. 




^^^fij i i ^ i ; I 



1. Hark! hark, my Boall Au • gel - ic iongs are swell - ing 

2. Far, far a - way, like bells at ev - *mag peal - ing, 

3. On - ward we go, for still we hear them sing - ing, 



m p i- g^^y^d^M 



Iff I' I 



iU I:Ji.. J-Lg 




JN J.jp.iN 



0*er earth's green fields, and o - oean's waTe-beat shore: How sweet the troth those 
The voice of Je •> bus sounds o*er land and sea. And la - den souls, by 
"Gome, wea- ry souls, for Je - sus bids yon come;** And thro* the dark, its 



. '"'■ r I' fe F b I 




bless - ed strains are tell - ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more. S 
thousands meek - ly steal - ing, Kind Shep-herd, turn their wea - ry steps to Thee, g 
ech - oes sweet -ly ring - ing, The mu - sic of the Qoe-pel leads us home. 7, 




Chobub. 




An - gela, sing on I your faith - ful watch - ee keep - ing ; Sing us sweet 




k^-g f-M- \ t f g F f 
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frag • ments of the songs a - bore. Till mom • ing*s Joy shall 



K^ g 6 f I F ^ [. I I' i t f = 





end the night of weep -ing. And life*s long shad-ows break in cloud - less love. 




fH Hin^XT^ 



THE MMtTmNO CO., MUSIC TVNCMrMEW, Vt tANNM IT., PNIL*. 
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in Roman t3rpe are to be read by the Leader, those in Italics by the People, 
and those in Heavy Paced type by all. 



Selection t. 

Psalm i. 

BifBSSKD is the man that walketh 
not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 
standeth in the way of sinners, nor sit- 
teth in the seat of the scornful. 

But his delight is in the law of 
the LORD; and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night. 

And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth 
forth his fruit in his season ; his leaf 
also shall not wither ; and whatsoever 
he doeth shall prosper. 

TTie ungodly are not so; but are 
like the chaff which the winddriveth 
away. 

Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners in 
the congregation of the righteous. 

For the Lord knoweth the way 
of the righteous ; but the way of 
the ungodly shall perish. 

Selection 2. 

FSAUC 19 (x-xi). 

The heavens declare the glory of 
God ; and the firmament sheweth his 
handiwork. 

Day unto day uttereth speech^ and 
night unto night sheweth knowledge. 

There is no speech nor language, 
where their voice is not heard. 

Their line is gone out through all 
the earthy and their words to the end of 
the world. In them hath he set a taS- 
emaclefor the sun. 

Which is as a bridegroom coming 
out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as 
a strong man to run a race. 

His going forth is from the end, 
of the heaven, and his circuit unto the 
ends of it: and there is nothing hid 
from the heat thereof 

The law of the Lord is perfect, 
converting the soul : the testimony of 
the Lord is sure, making wise the 
simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, 
rejoicing the heart : the command- 
ment of the Lord is pure, enlighten- 
ing the eyes. 



The fear of the Lord is clean, 
enduring for ever : the judgments of 
^e Lord are true and righteous al- 
together. 

More to be desired are they than 
gold, yea, than much fine gold: sweet- 
er also than honey and the honeycotnb. 

Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned : and in Iceeping of them 
there is great reward. 

Selection 3. 

Psalm 23. 

The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall 
not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures: he leadeth me beside the still 
waters. 

He restoreth my soul : he leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the 

valley of the shadow cf death, I rvill 

fear no evil: for thou art with me; 

thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in 
the presence of mine enemies : thou 
anointeist my head with oil ; my cup 
runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life : 
and 1 will dwell in the house of the 
LORD for ever. 

Selection 4. 

Psalm 41. 

Bi^ESSED is he that considereth the 
poor : the Lord will deliver him in 
time of trouble. 

The Lord will preserve him, and 
keep him alive; and he shall be blessed 
upon the earth : and thou wilt not de- 
liver him unto the will of his enemies. 

The Lord will strengthen him upon 
the bed of languishing : thou wilt make 
all his bed in his sickness. 

I said. Lord, be merciful unto me: 
heal my soul ; for I have sinned 
against thee. 

Mine enemies speak evil of me, 
When shall he die, and his name 
perish? 



SfKtrooKfitre jfttivtntt ieartfittgi. 



And if he come to see nte, he speaketh 
vanity : his heaf t zothereth iniquity 
to itself; when he goeth abroad^ he 
telleth it. 

All that hate me whisper together 
against me : against me do they devise 
my hurt 

An evil disease^ say they, cleaveih 
fast unto him : and now that he lieth 
he shall rise up no more. 

Yea, mine own familiar friend, in 
whom I trusted, which did eat of my 
bread, hath lifted up his heel against 
me. 

But thoUy O LORD, be merciful unto 
me, and raise me up, that I may re- 
quite them. 

By this I know that thou f avourest 
me, because mine enemy doth not 
triimiph over me. 

And as for me, thou upholdest me 
in mine integrity, and settest me be- 
fore thy face for ever. 

Blessed be the Lord Qod of Israel 
from everlasting, and to everlast- 
ing. Amen, and Amen. 

Selection 5. 

Psalm 51 (1-13). 

Have mercy upon me, O God, ac- 
cording to thy lovingkindness : accord- 
ing unto the multitude of thy tender 
mercies blot out my transgressions. 

Wash me thoroughly from mine 
iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

For I acknowledge my transgres- 
sions : and my sin is ever before me. 

Against thee, thee only, have I 
sinned, and done this eml in thy sight: 
that thou mighiest be justified when 
thou speakest, and be clear when thou 
judgest. 

Behold, I was shapen in iniquity ; 
and in sin did my mother conceive me. 

Behold, thou desirest truth in the 
inward parts : and in the hidden part 
thou shall make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall 
be clean : wash me, and I shall be 
whiter than snow. 

Make me to hear joy and glad- 
ness ; that the bones which thou hast 
broken may rejoice. 

Hide thy face from my sins, and 
blot out all mine iniquities. 



Create in me a clean heart, God; 
and renew a right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from thy pres- 
ence ; aiid take not thy Holy Spirit 
from me. 

Restore unto me the joy of thy 
salvation; and uphold me Tviih thy 
free Spirit, 

Then will 1 teach transgressors 
thy ways; and sinners shall be 
converted unto thee. 

Selection 0« 

PSALM 63. 

O God, thou art my God ; early will 
I seek thee : my soul thirsteth for 
thee, my flesh longeth for thee in a dry 
and thirsty land, where no water is ; 

To see thy power and thy glory, so 
as I have seen thee in the sanctuary. 

Because thy lovingkindness is better 
than life, my lips shall praise thee. 

Thus will I bless thee while I live: 
I will lift up my hands in thy name. 

My soul shall be satisfied as with 
marrow and fatness ; and my mouth 
shall praise thee with joyful lips : 

When I remember thee upon my 
bed, and meditate on thee in the night 
watches. 

Because thou hast been my help, 
therefore in the shadow of thy wings 
will I rejoice. 

My soul followeth hard after thee: 
thy right hand upholdeth me. 

But those that seek my soul, to de- 
stroy it, shall go into the lower parts 
of the earth. 

They shall fall by the sword : they 
shall be a portion for foxes. 

But the king shall rejoice in Qod ; 
everv one that sweareth by him 
shall glory ; but the mouth of them 
that speak lies shall be stopped. 

Selection 7« 

Psalm 67. 

God be merciful unto us, and bless 
us ; and cause his face to ^line upon 
us; 

That thy way maybe known upon 
earth, thy saving health among all 
nations. 
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Let the people praise thee, O God ; 
let all the people praise thee. 

let the nations be glad and sing 
for joy : for thou shall judge the people 
righteously^ and govern the nations 
upon earth. 

Let the people praise thee, O God ; 
let all the people praise thee. 

Then shall the earth yield her in- 
crease ; and Cody even our own God, 
shall bless us 

Qod shall bless us ; and all the 
ends of the earth shall fear him. 

Selection 8. 

Psalm 91 (i-io). 

Hs that dwelleth in the secret place 
of the Most High shall abide under 
the shadow of the Almighty. 

/ Tvill say of the Lord, He is my 
refuge and my fortress : my God; in 
him will I trust. 

Surely he shall deliver thee from 
the snare of the fowler, and from tiie 
noisome pestilence. 

He shall cover thee with his feath- 
erSy and under his wings shall thou 
trust : his truth shall be thy shield and 
buckler. 

Thou shalt not be afraid for the 
terror by night ; nor for the arrow that 
flieth by day ; 

Nor for the pestilence that walketh 
in darkness ; nor for the destruction 
that wasteth at noonday. 

A thousand shall fall at thy side, 
and ten thousand at thy right hand ; 
but it shall not come nigh thee. 

Only with thine eyes shalt thou 
behold and see the reward of the 
wicked. 

Because thou hast made the Lord, 
which is my refuge, even the Most 
High, thy habitation ; 

There shall be no evil befall thee, 
neither shall any pli^ue come nigh 
thy dwelling 

Selection 9« 

Psalm z2i. 

1 wn^iv lift up mine eyes unto the 
hills, from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the LORD, 
which made heaven and earth. 



He will not suffer thy foot to be 
moved : he that keepeth thee will not 
slumber. 

Beholdy he that keepeth Israel shall 
neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord 
is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

The sun shall not smite thee by day, 
nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from 
all evil : he shall preserve thy soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy go- 
ing out and thy coming In from 
this time forth, and even for ever- 
more* 

Selection tO. 

Provbrbs 3 (i-ia). 

My son, forget not my law ; but let 
thine heart keep my commandments : 

For length of days, and long life, 
and peace, shall they add to thee. 

Let not mercy and truth forsake 
thee : bind them about thy neck ; write 
them upon the table of thine heart : 

So shalt thou find favour and good 
understanding in the sight of God 
and man. 

Trust in the Lord with all thine 
heart ; and lean not unto thine own 
understanding. 

In all thy ways acknowledge him, 
and he shall direct thy path^. 

Be not wise in thine own eyes : fear 
the Lord, and depart from evil. 

// shall be health to thy navel, and 
marrow to thy bones. 

Honour the Lord with thy sub- 
stance, and with the firstfruits of all 
thine increase : 

So shall thy bams be Jilled with 
plenty, and thy presses shall burst out 
with new zvine. 

My son, despise not the chastening 
of the Lord ; neither be weary of his 
correction. 

For whom the Lord loveth he 
correcteth ; even as a father the 
son In whom he dellghteth. 
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Selection l\. 

ECCLESIASTES 12 (x-?). 

RCMBMBBR now thy Creator in the 
days of thy youth, wmle the evil days 
come not, nor the years draw nigh, 
when thou shalt say, I have no plea- 
sure in them ; 

IVhile the sun, or the light, or the 
moon, or the stars, be not darkened, 
nor the clouds return after the rain : 

In the day when the keepers of the 
house shall tremble, and the strong 
men shall bow themselves, and the 
grinders cease because they are few, 
and those that look out of the windows 
be darkened. 

And the doors shall be shut in the 
streets, when the sound of the grind- 
ing is low, and he shall rise up at the 
voice of the bird, and all the daughters 
of music shall be brought low ; 

Also when they shall be afraid of 
that which is high, and" fears shall be 
in the way, and the almond tree shall 
flourish, and the grasshopper shall be 
a burden, and desire shall fail : because 
man goeth to his long home, and the 
mourners go about the streets : 

Or ever the silver cord be loosed, 
or the golden bowl be broken, or the 
pitcher be broken at the fountain, or 
the wheel broken at the cistern. 

Then shall the dust return to the 
earth as It was : and the spirit shall 
return unto Qod who gave It. 



Selection t2« 

Isaiah 55 (1-7). 

Ho, every one that thirsteth, come 
ye to the waters, and he that hath no 
money ; come ye, buy, and eat ; yea, 
come, buy wine and milk without 
money and without price. 

Wherefore do ye spend money for 
that which is not bread f and your 
labour for that which satisfteth not? 
hearken diligently unto tne^ and eat 
ye that which is good, and let your 
soul delight itself in fatness. 

Incline your ear, and come imto 
me : hear, and your soul will live ; and 
I will make an everlasting covenant 
with you, even the sure mercies of 
David. 



Behold, I have given him for a 
witness to the people, a leader and 
commander to the people. 

Behold, thou shalt call a nation that 
thou knowest not, and nations that 
knew not thee shall run imto thee, 
because of the Lord thy God, and for 
the Holy One of Israel ; for he hath 
glorified thee. 

Seek ye the Lord while he may be 
found, call ye upon him while he is 
near: 

Let the wicked forsake his way, 
and the unrighteous nmn his 
thoughts : and let him return unto 
the Lord, and he will have mercy 
upon him ; and to our Qod, for he 
will abundantly pardon. 

Selection 13. 

Matthew 5 (1-12). 

And seeing the multitudes, he went 
up into a mountain : and when he was 
set, his disciples came imto him : 

And he opened his mouth, and 
taught them, saying, 

Blessed are the poor in spirit : for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn : for 
they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek : for they shall 
inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness r for 
they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful : for they 
shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart : for 
they shall see God, 

Blessed are the peacemakers : for 
they shall be caUea the children of 
God. 

Blessed are they which are per- 
secuted for righteousness* sake: fur 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are ve, when men shall 
revile you, ana persecute jovl, and 
shall say all manner of evil against 
you falsely, for my sake. 

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: 
for great is your reward in heaven : 
tor so persecuted they the prophets 
which were before you. 



®0tyirat index d glut ^intfi. 

Young People's Songs of Praise 



ABIDING IN CHRIST. 

NO. 

Dying with Jesus 144 

I need Thee every 129 

JesuB redeemed and 06 

Still, Btill with Thee 127 

Sunof my Bonl 101 

Thoa, whose hand 173 

ASSURANCE. 

Blessed aasarance ^ 

Firm on the Bock 45 

I know that my Redeemer. ... li 

Just a single look..., 33 

Loved with everlasting 28 

happy day that 163 

•fho' I my Saviour ; 158 

ATONEMENT. 

Alas! and did my Saviour . . . .226 

Beneath the Cross 106 

Christ baa for sin 225 

How solemn are the 260 

1 hear the Saviour 100 

■ I hear Thy welcome 221 

Justaslam 177,215 

LordJesus, I long 220 

On yonder hill of 53 

One offer of salvation 00 

Saviour, more than 208 

Sometimes a vision 82 

There is a green hill 101 

There is life 263 

Who are these 170 

Would you be flree 134 

BIBLE. 

Sing them over again 186 

Thanks for Thy Word 29 

Upon the gospel's 145 

CHRISTMAS. 

It came upon the 100 

Stars of the night 41 

CHRIST'S RETURN. 

Iknew not when 32 

I know that my Redeemer .... 104 
It came upon the 100 

golden day. so long 8 

Praise the Lord and 13 

Stars of the night 41 

Therell be no dark 66 

CHURCH. 

1 love Thy kingdom 80 

In the grand old 112 

The CbarA's on* 195 



CLOSING. 

KO. 

Blest be the tie 250 

Glory be to the Father 200 

Ood be with you 267 

Lord, be with and watch 24 

Praise God from whom 83 

Saviour, again to Thy 137 

COMPORT. 

Go bury thy sorrow 194 

Out of the shadow-land 63 

There are shadows lOS 

There is a home 61 

What a fHend we have 63 

When the mists have 220 

CONFESSION. 

Are you shining for 138 

Far away my steps 146 

I heard a voice that 132 

Iheardthe vdce 184 

I win sing the 210 

Oh, the best fHend 130 

There's not a friend 96 

To Him whose care 37 

Who is on the Lord 's 181 

CONSECRATION. 

Dying with Jesus 144 

I am Thine, O Lord 240 

Iask.OLord 97 

I would ever follow 75 

It may not be 154 

Jesus, Saviour, we 178 

"Just as I am," O 70 

Lead me, O my Saviour 92 

Lord Jesus, I long 220 

My fUth looks up 218 

My Jesus, as Thou 268 

•'Not I, but Christ" 115 

O Light of light 133 

O teach me, Lord 113 

Only to know that 86 

Saviour, more than life 208 

Saviour, where Thou 31 

Take my life 187 

Take time to be holy 261 

Thou, my everlasting 262 

To dafly die to self 54 

True-hearted, whole- 243 

CROSS AND CROWN. 

Amiasoldler 141,236 

Beneath the cross 106 

Lord, asto Thy 165 

TheSonofGod 66 

Who are these 170 

849 ; 



DELIVERANCE. 

NO. 

In ancient days when 44 

"Jo8tasIam,"0 70 

troubled heart 26 

FAITH. 

Come, every soul by 237 

Encamped along the 200 

1 need, O Lord, a 23 

Just a single look 38 

My faith looks up 218 

O souls in darkness 61 

FELLOWSHIP. 

As pants the hart 176 

Atthefeetofmy 71 

Blest be the tie 250 

Keep step with the 128 

O my Redeemer 18 

O what fellowship...* 80 

Oh, the best friend 130 

Saviour, more than 206 

Still, still with Thee 127 

Sun of my soul 101 

There is light above 17 

Thou my everlasting 262 

Thou, whose hand 173 

We may not climb 109 

FOLLOWING. 

Keep step with the 128 

Saviour, where Thou 31 

TheSonofGod 56 

Walking in the sunshine 40 

FUNERAL. 

On the Resurrection 244 

Out of the shadow-land 66 

TheHomelandl Ohihe 62 

Therell be no dark 66 

We shall meet beyond 246 

Will there be light 142 

GOSPEL. 

the precious gospel 150 

Sing them over again 180 

To Him whose care 37 

Upon the gospel's 146 

GRACE. 

Cume, Thoa Fount 268 

1 heard a voice that 132 

O what am I 76 

Some day the silver 114 

There's awideness 180 

GUIDANCE. 

As Thou wilt, O 117 

Brightly gleams our 10 
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NO. 

Oftlde ma, O Thoa £45 

Hel«Adethmei 208 

Hold Tboa my haud 130 

Holy Bpiitt. fUthfal Ill 

Jesiu, BaTioor, pilot 232 

KoepTboumy rtefM 16 

Lead, kindly Light 6 

Lead me, O my SaTioor 92 

Loving Savkrar, load 118 

Tboa art leading 85 

HEAVEN. 

Beyond ourrighta 122 

Come, ye that love 18S 

Farther on, what Joys 120 

Hark! hark,my(Krali 270 

lamfiurfraemy 204 

I am thinking to^ay '84 

I know that my Bedeemer — 11 

I'mapilgrlm 104 

I'm bat a stranger 100 

In the grand old ship 112 

IntbelandoffadeleM 74 

My heart's in the 88 

Nearing the Gate 100 

O the clanging bells 124 

Some day the silver 114 

Sometimes I hear strange 78 

The Homeland! Oh the....... 52 

Tbereisahome 01 

There is a land beyond OB 

There is a land mine 100 

They tell me of a land 172 

Wc are marching 174 

We shall meet beyond 240 

Weeing of homes 1(B 

When oar feet have 160 

When the mists have 229 

When the trumpet 106 

Will there be Ught 142 

HOLY SPIRIT. 

Ciome, Holy S^rit 187 

Holy Ghost, with light 105 

Holy Spirit, faithful Ill 

Spirit, come, dispel 77 

Oh, spread the tidings 02 

Oar blest Redeemer, ere 123 

HOPE. 

AUttlewhile 162 

As pants the hart 176 

Farther on, what Joys 120 

My hope is bailt 188 

There are shadows 106 

They tell me of a land 172 

We shall meet 240 

When oar feet have 160 

When the mists have 229 

INVITATION. 

Back from the weary 9 

Come, every soul by 237 

Come to the fount 73 

Come nntoMe, ye 12 

1 have a Saviour 210 

In the Und of strangCTs 242 



NO. 

In the silent midnight 40 

Is there a heart 98 

Jesus is tenderly 223 

Jesus knocks; He calls 48 

Let the blessed Saviour 102 

Look not behind thee 108 

Make room, make room 81 

souls in darkness 61 

The gospel trumpet 6 

There Is life for a 253 

JOY. 

Blessed assurance 202 

1 will not be weary 148 

Joy to the world 241 

luHppy day that 103 

LOVE. 

Far away my steps 140 

1 will not be weary 148 

Jesus calls us 157 

Like some sweet bird M 

Love Divine, aU love 201 

Loved with everlasting 28 

More love to Thee 204 

My Jesus, Hove Thee 251 

O Love, divine, victorious 30 

O, the dearest name 50 

OwbatamI 70 

Sometimes a vision 82 

There comes to my 42 

There's a land of lifiB 110 

There's a wideness 189 

MISSIONARY. 

From Greenland's icy 238 

Jesus shall reign 167 

O golden day, so long 8 

O the precious gospel 150 

Send the Light 58 

Speed away, speed away 236 

To Him whose care 37 

With tbe glorious 40 

NATIONAL. 

My country, tis of thee 288 

We lift our hearts to 05 

OBEDIENCE AND 
LOYALTY. 

Are you shining for 138 

Jesus calls us 157 

"Not I, but Christ" 115 

the blessings we 136 

There is light above 17 

True-bearted, whole- .243 

PEACE AND REST. 

He who safSely keepeth 163 

1 heard the voice of 184 

Like a river, glorious 20 

Peace! perfect peace! 193 

Precious words, like 14 

Best in the Lord 170 

There comes to my 42 

Under His wings I am 16 

2SO 



PRAISE. 

NO. 

All hail the power 206 

All people that on 83 

Angel voices, ever 100 

Come, Thou Fount 268 

Come, ye that love 182 

Crown Him with many 4 

I>ay is dying in the 64 

For tbe beauty of 131 

Glory be to the Father 260 

Holy, Holy, Holy! 1 

I will sing the 210 

O praise the Lord, ye 3 

O sing of my Bedeemer 170 

the blessings we 136 

O, the dearest name 50 

Praise Himi praise 216 

Praise tbe Lord and 13 

Take the name of Jesus 227 

The King of love 166 

There's not a Mend 06 

Weliftour hearts 96 

We meet again with 13 

We prilse Thee, O God 248 

PRAYER. 

Come, Holy Spirit 197 

Come, my soul, thy 185 

Come, Thou almighty 234 

Hear us, OSaviour 224 

1 have a Saviour 219 

I need Thee every 129 

Jesus, Lover of my 192 

Let us work and pray 36 

Love Divine, all love 201 

More love to Thee 204 

My faith looks up 218 

My Father, this I ask 57 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 256 

welcome hour of 30 

Once more, O Lord 143 

Our Father in heaven 103 

Pass me not, O 252 

Pray on, pray on 34 

Sweet hour of prayer ! 230 

Toll on and pray 60 

What a friend we have 63 

Work, watch and pray 21 

PROMISE. 

How firm a foundation 250 

1 need Thee, O my 91 

Precious words, like 14 

REDEEMER. 

Chrut bas for sin 226 

I was waod'ring, sad and 22 

Jesus, Saviour, we 178 

O my Bedeemer 18 

Osingof my Bedeemer 176 

Take the name of 227 

The Day-Star hath 87 

Thou art my great 19 

REFUGE — ROCK. 

Abide with me 110 

Firm on the Bock 46 
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NO. 

Hide me, O my Saviour 233 

How firm a foundation 250 

In the shadow of fl8 

In the shadow of the Bock .... 108 

In Thy cleft, O Bock of 125 

Jesus, Lover of my soul 192 

Jesus redeemed and 96 

Keep Thou my steps 15 

'Mid the wUd and 26 

OGod, our help in 150 

Thou Bock of my 04 

Bodiof Ages 267 

Saviour, lead my 47 

Surely, surely, there 7 

The Lord's our Bock 217 

Under His wings 1 am 16 

We would see Jesus 161 

REPENTANCE. 

1 come, O gracious 43 

I hear Thy welcome 221 

I've wandered iu away 116 

Jesus, my Lord 256 

Just as I am 177. 215 

Jesus, Thou art 213 

Oat of my bondage 100 

Pass me not 252 

There's a gentle voice 230 

RESCUE. 

Albe is abroad 240 

Christians, wake, no 50 

Lend a helping hand 140 

Bescue the perishing 231 

Throw out the Life-Line 205 

RESURRECTION. 

1 know that my Bedeemer .... 104 

Low in the grave 211 

On the Beaurrection 244 

See, from Bethany 27 

Soft and sweet the belis 90 

SABBATH. 

Again the Sabbath 147 

Ihailtheday 67 

O Spirit, come 77 

We thank Thee, O Lord 72 

SAFETY AND 
SECURITY. 

Abide with me 110 

Anywhere with Jesus 180 

God will take care 212 

He that guardeth Israel 03 

He who safely keepeth 153 

Hide me, O my Saviour 233 

O what fellowship 8U 

Take Thou my hand 70 

Thou art leading 65 

Under His wings I am 16 

SALVATION. 

Alas ! and did my Saviour 226 

How solemn are the 260 



NO. 

I hear the Saviour .100 

I know that my Bedeemer — 11 

In the cross of Christ 222 

Like some sweet bird SO 

My hope is built on 188 

Thou Bock of my 04 

On yonder hill of Calvary 63 

One offer of salvation 00 

See, from Bethany 27 

The gospel trumpet 5 

There is a green hill 101 

There's a land of life HO 

Upon the gospel's sacred 146 

Would you be free 134 

SHEPHERD. 

Come unto Me, ye 12 

He that guardeth Israel 03 

1 was wand 'ring, sad and 22 

The King of love 166 

There are shadows 108 

There were ninety and nine . .203 

SOLDIERS. 

Amiasoldier 141,236 

Go forward, Christian 2 

Onward, Christian soldiers 200 

Stand upl stand up 228 

SUBMISSION. 

As Thou wilt, O 117 

Hear me, blessed Jesus 247 

If; on a quiet sea 171 

Lord, as to Thy dear 155 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt 268 

Love that wilt not 151 

Purer yet, and purer 140 

SURRENDER. 

1 come, O gracious Lord 43 

Just aslam 177, 215 

O Jesus, Thou art 213 

Light of Ught 133 

Out of my bondage 190 

There's a gentle voice 330 

TEMPERANCE. 

Afoeisabroad 240 

A song, a song for 214 

For the tempted, Lord 121 

Lend a helping hand 149 

Bescue the perishing 23 1 

Throw out the Life-Line 205 

Yield not to temptation 254 

TEMPTATION— TRIAL. 

For the tempted. Lord 121 

1 need Thee, O my 01 

In ancient days, when 44 

In the hour of trial 85 

My soul, be on thy 207 

O troubled heart be 26 



NO. 

Saviour, lead my erring 47 

Yield not to temptation 284 



TRUST. 

Come, every wral by 237 

Hear me, bleased Jesus ZHf 

Hold Thou my hand 130 

IneedThee,0 my 01 

If; onaquletsea 171 

In the hour of trial 86 

Jesus, I will trust Thee 283 

Likearivei; glorious 20 

HyFathei;thisIask 67 

what fellowship 80' 

Only ta know that the 88 

Quiet, Lord, my froward 167 

Beat in the Lord 170 

Thou art my great 10 

Toil on and pray 00 



VICTORY. 

Encamped along the 200 

Once more, O Lord 143 



WARFARE. 

Amiasoldier 141,230 

Encamped along the 200 

Go forward. Christian 2 

Hark ! a voice is 120 

Onward, Christian soldiers ....200 

Stand up i stand up 228 

The Son of God 60 

True-hearted, whole- 243 

Who is on the Lord's 181 

WORK. 

Christians, wake, no 50 

I am thinking to-day 84 

Let us work and pray 36 

Bescue the perishing 231 

To daily die to self 54 

To the work 183 

Toil on and pray 60 

Who is on the Lord's 181 

With the glorious 46 

Work, watch and pray 21 

WORSHIP. 

All hail the power 286 

All people that on euth 83 

Angel voices, ever 160 

Brightly gleams our 10 

Come, Thou almighty 234 

Day is dying 64 

For the beauty 131 

Holy, Holy. Holy! I 

Jesus shall reign 167 

Joy to the world 241 

Nearer, my God 255 

O God, our help In 150 

O Spirit, come 77 

We may not climb 1M 

We meet again with 13 
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Note.— Songs marked with an (*) may be sung as aolo, duet, or quartet. 
Titles in smali, caps — First Lines in Roman. 



No. 

A foe is abroad, like a tyrant... 249 

*A LrrTLE While 152 

A Shelter in the Time op Storm 21*1 

A Soldier op the Cross 236 

A Song, a song: for water bright 214 

A Song por Water Bright 214 

A Song op Consecration 97 

*A Song op Heaven and 78 

A Stronger Faith 23 

Abide Wifh Me 119 

Able TO Deliver 26 

Again the Sabbath God has 147 

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed? 226 

All Hail the Power 265 

All People that on Earth 83 

All TO Christ I owe 190 

Am I A Soldier op the Cross 141,236 

America. 68 & 4s 266 

Angel Voices, ever Singing 169 

Antioch. C. M 241 

Anywhere WITH Jesus 180 

Are you shining for Jesus, my... 138 

Arlington. C. M 141 

As Pants THE Hart 175 

As Thou wilt, O Saviour, lead us 117 

At the Cross. 226 

At the Feet op My Redeemer.. 71 
AuRELiA. 7s & 6s. D 135 

Back from the weary wandering 9 

Beecher. 88&7s. D 201 

Believe ye that He is Able ?... 51 
Beneath the Cross op Jesus... 105 

Bethany. 6s & 48 255 

♦Beyond our Sight 122 

Blessed Assurance 202 

Blest be the Tie that Binds... 259 

Bright Glory Land ! 60 

Brightly Gleams our Banner. . . 10 
Bring Them In 50 



No. 

*Child, I Loved Thee Long 146 

Christ AroseI 211 

Christ has for sin atonement 225 

Christ, my all 75 

Christians, wake, no longer sleep 50 

Close TO Thee 262 

Come, Come to-day 9 

Come, every soul by sin oppressed 237 

Come, Holy Spirit 197 

Come, my Soul, Thy Surr 185 

Come, Thou Almighty King 234 

Come, Thou Fount 258 

Come to the fount of healing 73 

Come Unto Me, Ye Weary,.... 12 

Come, ye that love the Lord 1 82 

Coronation. CM 265 

Crown Him wifh Many Crowns 4 

Day is dying in the West 64 

Dennis. S. M 259 

DoMiNus REGrr Me. 8s & 78... 165 

DoxoLOGY. L. M 83 

Duke Street. L. M 167 

Dying with Jesus, by death 144 

Encamped along the hills of..... 200 

Evan. CM 197 

Evening Praise 64 

*Eye Hath not Seen 172 

Faith is the Victory. 200 

Far away my steps had wandered 146 

Farther On 120 

Firm on the Rock I Stand 45 

For the Beauty op the Earth.. 131 

For the Tempted, Lord, we Pray 121 

From Greenland's Icy Mount-.. 238 

Galilee. 8s & 7s 157 

Gather in the Sheaves 46 

Gloria Patri 269 
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Glory Be to the Father 

Go bury thy sorrow 

Go Forward, Christian Soldier 

Go Tell IT to Jesus 

God be with You 

God will take Care op You 

Guide Me. Ss & 7s. 6 lines.... 

Harkl a voice is calling 

HareI Hark, my SoulI 

He is Near 

He Leadeth Me 

He Reigns Evermore 

He Rolls the Sea Away 

He that guardeth Israel 

He Who Safely Keepeth 

Hear Me, Blessed Jesus 

Hear Us, Saviour 

He'll Wipe all Tears Away. . . 

Hendon, Ts 

Hide Me 

Hide Thou Me 

HOLLINGSIDE. 7s. D 

Hold Thou My Hand 

Holy Ghost, with Light Divine 

Holy, Holy 1 Lord God 

Holy Spmrr, FArrHFUL Guide... 

Homes In Glory 

How Firm a Foundation 

How solemn are the words 

Hursley. L. M 



No. 

269 
194 
2 
194 
267 
212 
245 

126 
270 

32 

206 

3 

44 

93 
153 
247 
224 

61 
185 
233 
125 
192 
139 
195 
1 
111 
102 
250 
260 
191 



I am far frae my hame 264 

I AM His, AND He is Mine 28 

I AM Praying for You 219 

I AM Thine, O Lord 240 

I am thinking to-day of that 84 

I ask, O Lord, in simple faith... 97 

I Come, O Gracious Lord 43 

I hail the day of sacred joy 67 

I have a Saviour, He's pleading 219 

I hear the Saviour say 190 

I Hear Thy Welcome Voice... 221 

I heard a voice that said,** Arise I'* 132 

I Heard the Voice OF Jesus... 184 

I Know His Voice 158 

I know not when the Lord will.. 32 

I Know that My Redeemer 104 



No. 

*I Know that My Redeemer... 11 

I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord 89 

I need, Lord, a stronger faith 23 

I Need Thee Every Hour 129 

I need Thee, O my Saviour 91 

I was wandering, sad and weary 22 
I will not be weary, tho* trials... 148 
I Will Sing of Thy Redemption 94 

I Will Sing the Wondrous 210 

I would ever follow Thee 75 

If, ON A Quiet Sea 171 

Pll Go Where You Want Me 154 

Fm a Pilgrim 164 

I'm but a Stranger Here 196 

Pm Holding On 96 

In ancient days, when IsraePs... 44 

In the Cross of Christ 222 

In the grand old ship of Zion.... 112 

In the Hour of Trial 85 

In the land of fadeless day 74 

In the land of strangers 242 

In the shadow of the Highest.... 68 

In the Shadow of the Rock 168 

In the silent midnight watches... 49 
In Thy cleft, O Rock of Ages... 125 
Is there a heart that is waiting.. 38 

It Came Upon the Midnight 100 

It may not be on the mountain's 154 

*It was for Me 76 

Italian Hymn. 6s & 4s 234 

Pve wandered far away from 116 

Jesus Calls Us 157 

Jesus, I Come! 199 

Jesus, I will Trust Thee 263 

Jksus is Calling 223 

Jesus is Passing this Way 38 

Jesus is tenderly calling thee 223 

Je^ns knocks ; He calls to thee.. 48 

Jesus Leads His Army 126 

Jesus, Lover of My Soul 192 

Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry... 256 

Jesus redeemed and made me .... 96 

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me 232 

Jesus, Saviour, we would see... 178 

Jesus Shall Reign 167 

Jewett. 6s. D 268 

Joy TO the World 241 

Just a Single Look at Jesus.... 33 
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No. 

Just as I am 215 

Just as I am (Jsew tune) 177 

"Just as I am," O Saviour-King 70 
Just for To-day 57 

Keep on the Sunnt Sidb 17 

Keep Step with the Master 128 

Keep Thou My Steps 15 

*Keep Us, Saviour, Day by 117 

*Knocketh Evermore 49 

IlABAN. S. M 207 

Last Hope. 7s 195 

*Lead AND Keep Me 118 

Lead, Kindly Light 6 

Lead Me, O My Saviour 92 

Lend a Helping Hand 140 

Let the Blessed Saviour In 162 

Let us work and pray together... 35 

Like a River, Glorious 20 

Like A Shepherd 93 

Like some sweet bird that 36 

*LooK NOT Behind Thee 166 

Lord, as to Thy Dear Cross.... 155 

Lord, be With and Watch 24 

Lord, Fm Coming Home 116 

Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly 220 

Lord's Day Hymn 147 

Love Divine, all Love 201 

Loved with everlasting love.... . 28 
Loving Saviour, lead Thou me... 118 
Low in the grave He lay 211 

Make Room for Jesus 81 

Martyn. 7s. D 192 

'Mid the wild and fearful blast... 25 
Missionary Hymn. 7s & 68. D... 238 

•Moment by Moment 144 

More Love to Thee, O Christ. . . 204 

*My Ain Countrie 264 

My Country, 'tis of Thee 266 

My Faith Looks up to Thee 218 

My Father, this I ask of Thee. . . 57 

My Great Physician 19 

*My Heart's in the Homeland. 88 
My hope is built on nothing less. 188 

My Jesus, as Thou Wilt 268 

My Jesus, I Love Thee 251 

My Saviour, I Need Thee 91 

My Soul, be on thy Guard 207 



No. 

Nearto Theb 173 

Nearer, My God, to Thee 255 

Nearing the Gate with the sun.. 106 

Nearing the Golden Gate 106 

Nettleton. 88 & 78. D 258 

*No Night There 74 

No, Not One 98 

"Not I, but Christ." 115 

O Blessed Day 67 

God, Our Help in Ages 159 

Golden Day 8 

O Happy Day: 163 

O Jesus, Thou art Standing 213 

O Light of Light, Shine In 133 

O Love, divine, victorious love... 30 

O Love that Wilt not let Me.. 151 

O my Redeemer 18 

O praise the Lord, ye nations all 3 

O Sing of My Redeemer 176 

O souls in darkness groping 51 

Spirtt, Come 77 

O Teach Me, Lord 118 

O the blessings we receive 136 

O the clanging bells of time 124 

O the dearest name of all is Jesus 59 

O the precious gospel story 156 

Thou Rock of my salvation... 94 

O troubled heart be thou not 26 

Welcome Hour of Prayer I.. 39 

O what am I, that I should be... 76 

O what fellowship, O what joy.. 80 

Oh, spread the tidings round, 62 

Oh, the best friend is Jesus 130 

Old Hundredth. L. M 83 

Ouvet. 6s & 4s 218 

On Calvary 82 

On the Resurrection morning.... 244 

*0n Yonder Hill of Calvary.. 53 

One Offer of Salvation 90 

Once More, O Lord 143 

Only to Know 1 86 

Only Trust Him 237 

Onward, Christian Soldiers 209 

Open Wide the Door 48 

Our Blest Redeemer 123 

Our Father in heaven 103 

Out of my bondage, sorrow 199 

♦Out of the Shadow-land 66 
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No. 

Pass Mb Not 252 

Pax Tecum. 10s 193 

Peace, Perfect Peace 193 

Penitence. 6s, 5s. D 85 

Perfect Peace 14 

Pilot, la. 6 lines 232 

Portuguese Hymn, lis 250 

Praise God, from whom all 83 

Praise UimI Praise HimI 216 

Pray on, pray on, believing ones. 34 

Precious Blessings 136 

Precious words, like mnsic 14 

Purer Yet, and Purer 149 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart.. 107 



JBathbun. 8s & 7s 

♦Redeeming Love 

Refuge. 7s. D 

Remember the Sabbath. 
Rescue the Perishing.. 

Rest in the Lord 

Resurrection Morn 

Revive Us Again 

Rock of Ages 

rothwell. l. m 



*Saved by Grace ; 

Saved to Serve 

Saviour, Again to Thy Dear... 

Saviour, Lead My Erring 

Saviour, More than Life 

Saviour, where Thou leadest 

See, from Bethany Advancing.. 

Send the Gospel Light 

Send the light, O send it quickly 

Serenity. C. M 

*Shining for Jesus 

Shirland. S. M 

Simpson. C. M 

Sing them over again to me 

Soft and sweet the bells are 

Soft the Bells are Ringing 

Some day the silver cord will... 

Sometimes a vision comes to 

Sometimes 1 hear strange music 

Song of the Redeemed 

♦Speed Away 

St. Agnes. CM 

St. Crispin. L. M 



222 

36 

192 

72 

231 

179 

244 

248 

257 

.113 

114 

54 

137 

47 

208 

31 

27 

58 

58 

109 

138 

89 

175 

186 

99 

99 

114 

82 

78 

110 

235 

155 

145 



Ko. 

St. Cuthbeot. 8s, 6, & 4 123 

St. Hilda. 7s & 6s. D 213 

St. Margaret's. 8s & 6 151 

St. Stephens. C. M 159 

Stand UP for Jesus 228 

Stand up I stand up for Jesus... 228 

Stars OF the Night 41 

Still, Still with Thee 127 

Sun OP My Soul * 191 

Sunshine on the Hiix 108 

Surely, surely, there is safety 7 

Sweet Hour of Prayer, 230 

Sweet Peace, the Gift of 42 

Take Me AS I Am 256 

Take My Life, and Let rr Be.. 187 

Take the Name of Jesus with... 227 

Take Thou My Hand 79 

Take Time to be Holy 261 

Thanks for the Bible 29 

Thanks for Thy Word, O blessed 29 

*The Best Friend is Jesus 1 30 

♦The Better Land 160 

The Blessed Rock 25 

The Church's One Foundation 135 

*The Clanging Bells of Time.. 124 

The Comforter Has Come! 62 

The Day- Star Hath Risen 87 

The Dearest Name of All is... 59 

*The Door of Mercy 132 

The Everlasting Arms 80 

The Gospel Story 37 

The Gospel Trumpet Sounds.... 5 

The Grand Old Skip of Zion... 112 

*The Green Hill Far Away... 101 

*The Homeland! 52 

The King of Love my Shepherd 1 65 

The Living Water 73 

The Lord's our Rock, in Him 21 7 

The Lord's Prayer 103 

The Lord will Answer Prayer 34 

♦The Ninety and Nine 203 

The Precious Name 227 

The Quiet Hour 107 

The Rock of Refuge 7 

The Shadow of the Highest.... 68 

The Shepherd True 22 

The Solid Rock 188 

The Son of God goes forth 56 
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No. 

The Story Must be Told 156 

There are shadows in the valley. 108 

There comes to my heart one 42 

There is a green hill far away... 101 

There is a home where we may .. 61 

There is a land beyond the stars. 60 

There is a land mine eye hath... 160 

Therb is Joy in My Soul 148 

There is Life for a Look 253 

There is light above, there are... 17 

There is Power in the Blood... 134 

There's a gentle voice within 239 

There's a land of life and glory.. 110 

There's a Wideness in God's... 189 

There's not a friend like the 98 

There were ninety and nine 203 

There'll be no Dark Valley... 55 

They tell me of a land so fair... 112 

Tho' I my Saviour may not see. 158 

Thou art Leading 65 

Thou art my great ** Physician." 19 

Thou, my everlasting portion 262 

Thou, whose hand thus far hath 173 

*Throw out the Life-Line 205 

Toil on and Pray, O Keapers... 69 

To daily die to self and sin 54 

To Him whose care prolongs 37 

To Jesus I will Go 239 

To Thee I Come 70 

To the Rescue 249 

To the Work 183 

ToPLADY. 7s. 6 lines 257 

True-He arted, Whole-Hearted 243 

Under His Wings 16 

Upon the Gospel's Sacred 145 

Victorious Love 30 

Vox Dilectl cm. D 184 



Walking in the Sunshine 40 

We are marching to a city 174 

Welcome! Wanderer, 242 

We Lift Our Hearts to Thee.. 95 

We May not Climb the 109 

We Meet Again 13 

We praise Thee, O God 1 248 

We Shall Meet 246 

We sing of homes in glory 102 
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We will Follow Thee 31 

We would See Jesus 161 
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We're Ma.rching to Zion 182 

What a Friend Thou art 18 

What a Friend we have 63 

What a Wonderful Saviour. . . 225 

When our feet have reached 1 50 

When the Mists Have Rolled 229 

When THE Peari.y Gates 150 

When the Roll is Called 198 

When the Shadows Flee Away 174 

When the trumpet of the Lord.. 1 98 

Whiter than Snow. 220 

Who are These ? 170 

Who is on the Lord's Side? 181 

*WiLL there be any Stars? 84 

*WiLL there be Light for Me.. 142 

With the glorious morning 46 

Wonderful Words of Life 186 

Woodworth. L. M 215 

Work and Pray 35 

Work, Watch and Pray 21 

Would you be free from your... 134 

Yield not to Temptation 254 
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